
























PUBLICATION OFFICE 
No. 1268 ANSO0M BT. 


IN MEMORY. 





BY VIOLET M. KING, 





In Memory 
(br all the névie Weeds we meant to do, 
While our young Ife throbbed like a triamph song; 
When im that long lost childhood, pure and true, 

We kuew no wrong! 


In Memory 
Of sweet pale buds that never came to flower, 
Or wild Bowers trodden down by careless feet; 
Of starry blooms that withered ere the shower 
Fell cool and sweet, 


In Memory 
Of Love that left an ever-present pain, 
Of dear folded hands, and sweet closed eyes;— 
Kemembering Love will give them back again 
In Paradise! | 
a ee | 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
WEEK had passed since she had con- 
\ rentelito be Lord Carr-Lyon’s wife, 
+4 but reckoning by the change her it 
might have been twelve months, 

It almost seemed as if Kate, the bonnie 
Kate, whose light and springy step, and 
brigbt, laughing voice were so well known 
in Sandford, had suddenly been turned 
intostone. Whileall the place was ring- 
ing with the tidings of her ‘good fortune,”’ 
sL6 was going about, feeling as if a great 
weigit were pressing on her heart, 

She tried to tell herself that she had done 
her duty, that she had sacrificed herself tor 
her father, and that the sacrifice would 
bring its own reward—in time; but she 
could not get rid of the weignt. 

Jt was not because she hated Lord Carr- 
Lyon, put because she could not get rid of 
the memory of that other person who bad 
crossed her ljite’s path, a8 a comet crosses 
the heavens. All day long—and almostall 
nigbt—ot that week, she had been fighting 
avainst the memory of Clifford Raven’s 
face and voice, 

It had been almost unmaidenly to think 

f him before this, but now that she was 
plighted to another man there was some- 
thing shameful and sinful in it, and yet 
she could not forget him. 

Even now, a8 she walked along the ciift 
with quick and burried step, the wind but- 
feting her almost off the narrow path, 
it was not of this grand ball she was think- 
ing, but of the strange young man, with 
the dark and mysterious past, who had 
mianaged 80 to impress ber that sbe could 
not 6flace bis image from the retina of her 
mind, or drive his voice trom her ears, 

Hurriedly—aitmo-t feverishly, she passed 
on, heedless that Lue dusk was deepening, 
and the wind rising, and it was not until 
she heard a deep roar, as of distant thun- 
der, that she was réminded of the hour, 

She stopped and looked over the rail at 
the quarry, whence tue roar of the blast- 
ing bad risen, then, with a sigh, turned 
aud retraced her steps, looking across to 
the s6a as she went, and wondering in 
which direction the nap she was thinking 
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Now and again the click of the picks smote 
sharply on the air, followed by the rum- 
bling of the rock as it rolled down the 
slope. 

The little human hivé was all alive, and 
in the centre, overlooking the whole, stood 
Clifford Raven. It would have been difli- 
cult to recognize in this young and stal- 
wart man, clay in his rough but well-fit- 
ting suit of gray serge, the weary, lagging 
figure that had sat so disconsolately by the 
roadside a fortnight since. It was not 
only the loss of his beard and the thick 
locks of hair that made the difference; 
there was something more than that. 

Work isa finer and more effective tonic 
than any contained in achemist’s shop, and 
Clifford revelled in work. It wasadelight 
to him to use the strength of his stal wari, 
well-knit limbs; and, overlooking his wen, 
| Swinging the pick occasionally, and breath- 
Ing the pure, sea-borne air Clifford was 
almost perfectly happy. 

Aimost! If he had never seen Ka'‘e 
Meddon, be would not have had a care in 
the world. But he bad seen ber, and her 
memory haunted him; just es his haunted 
her. Not once, but filty times a day he 
found himself standing stock still and for- 
getful of everything around him, recalling 
her face with its large, iustrous, “sadly 
shining” eyes, and her voice with its sub- 
tle music, 4 

At nigbt, when he sat in his -ormge 
smoking hi¢ solitary pipe, be went over 
every word she had spoken, and got into 
the habit cf taking out the shilling which 
he carried in asmali pocket of his waist- 
coat. He fought against the absorbtion 
which possessed him, just as she did, but 
in vain. 

At all times and seasons her spirit vis- 
ited him, and held bim in thrall, When 
these fits happened in the day time he 
would seize a pick and fall to work like a 
frenzied giant; and at night he would start 
up from his chair, and pace the flour, smok- 
ing as if tor dear life, 

All day he spent in the quarry, and it 
was very seldom that he left it at night, 
and then he carefully avoided Sandterd, 
and walked in the opposite direction, strid- 
ing along like a man walking ior a wager, 
heediess of everything in the sky and on 
the earth; always thinking of her, the one 
woman who bad touched his heart, and 
made life sweetly bitter to him. 

But no one guessed what was going on in 
the mind ofthe young munayer. His fig 
ure was erect, bis eye bright and flashing, 
and his voice clear and sharp. Although 
he had only been a fortnight in the quarry, 
the men bad grown to respect and like 
him—all but one. 

Mr. Wood was easy-going and somewhat 
lax, but Clitlord Kaven was, though not 
unjustly #0, strict and somewhat exacting. 
There would be no shirking inthe future 
in Wood’s Quarry, and, though the men 
rather gruinbled at first, they grew recon- 
ciled to his rule and liked him. 

They were not at all a bad set of men as 
a whole, but as there is always one black 
sheep in every flock, there was a black 
sheep in Wood’s Quarry, He was one of 
the younger men, a fine specimen of hu- 
manity, tall and slim, with a dark !ace and 
black eyes that seemed to bint at yipsy 


“Frenchy” Vyse. 
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withstood ali Clifford’s attempts to be 
friendly. He wasa good workina whe! 
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blood; indeed, he was as often as not called 
| With # ball audible oath. 
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On these occasions Clifford had spoken 
Sharply and distinctly, and, of course, 
Frenchy Vyse had hated him forit. But 
there was another reason for his dislike. 
Though he was only a laborer like the rest, 
V yee had cast a longing eye upon Nellie, 
and he had been near the spot from which 
Clifford bad rescued her, and witnessed all 
that had subsequently passed between 
them. 

He had seen the looks of gratitude and 
admiration which Nelite had cast upon her 
Preserver, though Clifford had not, and 
Frenchy Vyse had not been able to forget 
them. They rankled in his sullen, jealous 
heart like poisoned arrows, and so it came 
to pass that Clifford had an enemy already 
made in Wood's Quarry. 

Wherever he went, V yse’s dark eyes fol - 
lowed him with sullen vindictiveness, and 
once or twice he had been beard to. mutter 
something that seemed like threats against 
the man ‘who had come from nobody 
knew where to play the slave-driver over 
honest workin’ men !” 

This morning Clifford bad his mind too 
occupied even to think of Kate, for a large 
order for stone had come in the day beture, 
which was wanted in a hurry, and extra 
mn6p had been put on, and all wereto work 
overtime. 

He had been hard at work himself since 
‘lawn, and was now going the round to 

oe what quaniity of atone had been quar- 

od, 

With his quick bright glance he leaped 
from rock to rock, measuring the heaps 
mentally, exchanging a word with the 
men pow and again. 

Suddenly he seemed to miss one of them, 
ani! looking round asked of the foreman 
who was near him: 

‘*W here ia Vyse?”’ 

The nan looked up and wiped his brow, 

“1 don’t know, sir. Haven’t seen him 
for this last hour. Anybody seen Frenchy 
Vyser” 

The nen who were within hearing rested 
on their picks and shock their heads, and 
one or two smiled as they resuined their 
work, 

Clifford’s brows came together, 

“Darn that Vyse!’’ said the foreman. 
“He's always skulking. Good workman, 
Loo, sir, when he likes, I expect he's on 
the drink agen,’’ 

“7 can’t s\and that atany time,’ said Clit- 
ford quietly, but loud enough for the 
others to hear, “certainly not now, when 
we are all pressed for time, I have given 
my word that the order shall be executed 
in time. You all know that, and you know 
that l have arranged that you shall have 
extra pay?” 

“Aye, ay®@, sir, that’s 40," said the men, 
jn their stolid fashion, ‘You'll tind Vyse 
in the Gast working, #r,’’ one man added, 
in a lower tone. 

Clithurd turned Without another 
word, and went to the east working, and 
there, Wrapped in peaceful slumber, with 
4n 6mply bolle by his side, lay the miss- 


away 


uy ian. 

Ciifiord had been used to drunken min- 
ers, and Knew how to deal with this yen- 
He stirred him up with his foot, 
and did not waste his breath in words until 
the man roused completely and 


tleman, 


wal Up, 
Blaring at the rude dispelier of his dreams 
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I want this work done, ani I have pledged 
my word that it shall be done, and yet you 
li here like a helpless pig——"’ 

“You want this work done! You've 
pledged your word!’ retorted V yse with a 
sharp sneer. “Anybody ’ud think this 
was Raven’s quarry instead of Wood's!’’ 

Cliflord looked at him steadily. 

‘“‘T am not going to gratify you by quar- 
relling with you, Vyse,” hesaid. “Come, 
I’ve bad to deal with your kind betore 
now. You are a good workman, and rather 
a clever fellow; don’t spoil it by being a 
fool as well. You know as well as I do 
that 1 am answerable for what goes on 
here, and that I’m not/the sort of 1 man to 
stand by and see my employer robbed!” 

“Robbed! Do you call me a thief?’ 
snaried V yse, with an evil glare of his black 
eyes. 

“Any man who eteals his master’s time 
is a thief, my friend,’’ said Clifford quietly. 
“Now think that over as you go back to 
your work, and remember, too, that this is 
your last chance, The next time I find 
you playing this trick it will be the Inst.”’ 

The man was sobered by the grave, stern 
voice, and stood, staring aullenly. 

“Ob! you'll sack me, will you?” hensaid 
sullenly. 

“Most certainly,” said Clifiord calmly; 
“as I would any man who behaved as you 
do. But I should be sorry wo do that, We 
understand each other, I think 7 

“You, we understand each other,’’ Vyse 
muttered, “You've been ny enemy ever 
since you came to the quarry, you inter- 
loper!’’ 

“I’m no enemy of yours or any man’s,” 
said Clifford, as quietly as before, ‘You 
have only two enemies, Vyse-—yourselt 
and that!’ and he picked up the empty 
bottle. 

V yse started, and a dark red stained his 
dusky cheek. 

“Give me that bottle!” he growled, “It's 
none of yours,”’ 

Clifford laughed at the childishness of 
the request, and raised his hand to throw 
the bottle away. 

As if maddened by the gesture, Vyse 
raised hie pick and took a atep forward; at 
the same moment Clifford heard a ery of 
terror from behind him, and the next mo- 

ment he saw and feltan arm thrown across 


his breast. Looking down in amazement, 


he encountered the pretty face of Nelli« 
Wood: it was a4 white as death, 
Tne pick dropped harmlessly 1 V yse'’s 


hands, and withasmothered oath he strode 
past them, his eyer fixed on e with a 
wild glance, 

“Miss Nellie!’ said ¢ fford, and he half 
put his arm round ber waist tosupport her, 
forshe leant avainst him almost as if she 
were going vo taint. 

With a little 
dropped her face on her bands, and #&, 


spasmodic shudder, she 
they stood while one could count twenty. 
Then, still pale and trembling, she looked 
up at bir and drew a | 

Oh, Mr. ltaven, what 
ing tod »?’ 

OWho—Vyse? Nothing 
he said, wilh «einile 


ny Ureath 


what was he go- 
Mise Nelite,’’ 


“But—but—’'’ she said, with a shudder, 


“he was yoing toastrike you! He had his 


pick raised !’’ 





‘*V yse, if | were you, 1 should be ashame | 
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said Clifford stern! y. 
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well? 
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“you are distressing yourself without any 

cause ” 

“No, I am not,” she said, forgetting her 
natural timidity in her earnestness. ‘‘! 
know Vyse; he is the most dangerous man 
in the quarry; I have heard my father nay 
#0; and—and he does not like you!” 

“Do you think so? Why?” said Clifford, 
smiling still, and letting Bis hand drop 
from her waist, where it had remained 
until now. 

Her head drooped, and a faint color came 
into her cheeks! 

“I—I don't know. But lam sure of it. 
I have seen bhim—watched him—when he 
has been looking at you, and you have not 
known it.’ 

“Have your” sald Clifford, rather sur- 
prised. “But I think it’s only fancy on 
your part, and in any case don’t make 
yourself uneasy about him; the poor fellow 
means po harm." 

“]—I am not so sure of that You will 
be careful—watchful, | mean?’ she said, 
“Itis such a solitary place, this quarry,” 
and she glanced round with a littie shud- 
der, “and you are #0 brave thet you are 
sure to be careless, and—and he is a bad 
man, Mr. Kaven,”’ 

in her earnestness, she drew a littie 
nearer to him, her eyes—deep violet now, 
and very beautiful—seeking his implor- 
ingly. 

“Ob! come, Miss Nellie,’’ he said, lightly; 
‘now you are trying t make me believe 
you are afraid of him, Don’t think any 
more about it. Hy the way,’’ he went on, 
as they walked out of the working, “I am 
glad to have an opportunity of thanking 
you for all your kindness to me.” 

A swift blusb suffused her cheeks, and 
abe glanced up at him, then looked aside 
ahyly. 

“My—my kindness, Mr, Raven?” she 
murmured, 

“You,” said Clifford, “It is to you | owe 
the comfort I enjoy at the cottage. It is 
wonderful how pretty and homelike you 
have made it for me, and I am very, very 
grateful, believe me,’’ 

“Who told you?—ah! Jim.” 

“You, Jim was the culprit,” said Clifford, 
“but I should have guessed that It wastyou 
who bad acted the kind tairy to an un- 
known stranger and wanderer.”’ 

“Stranger! You forget,’”’ she murmured 
almoat inaudibly, “you saved my lite!’ 

“I'd quite forgotten it, and hoped you 
had, too,”’ said Clifford, “Why, that wasa 
fortnight ago, and I only did what any 
man would have done,’’ 

“IT have not forgotten it,’’ she said sim- 
ply. 

Clifford looked down at her with a pleas- 
ant fraternal smile. (16 might have noticed 
that pretty blonde face, with its wonderful 
eyes and golden hair, but one other face— 
Kate’s—made it impossible for him to ad- 
mire any others, 

“You must be careful how you go about 
the quarry, Miss Nellie,’’ he said. “The 
men are rather careless with their blasting, 
and you might be hurt when—~”’ 

He stopped, 

She glanced up at him, 

“When you are not near to BAVe me,”’ 
she said, in a low voice, 

‘) hope I shail be always near to save 
you,” he responded, speaking In the gen. 
tle tone, habitual to him when be addressed 
a woman, old or young, plain or pretty. 

The oolor stole into her face, but she 
made no reply, and they walked on for a 
few minutes in silence; then, for the sake 
of saying something, he said: 

“Are you fond of reading, Miss Nellie?’ 

“Of reading? Yes, oh, yes!’ 

“T asked because | have had some books 
sent down from London, 
lend you some?’ 

She looked at him gratefully. 

“Thank you, yes.”’ 

“I'll get them from the cottage,” he said. 
“T hope you will find them interesting. 
Will you sit down and rest till I come 
back? Walt, I think that rock’s rather 
wet,” and he wlipped off his coat and spread 
it on it 


Will you let me 


She sat down and watched him as he 
weal, bow striding along the level, now 
Springing from rock to rock, watched him 
with # Sirange and subtle light in her 
eyes, 

To Nellie, sitting there, he seemed some- 
thing more than human, with bis band- 
some face and sweet, pentie voice. She 
had never metand spoken with a gentie- 
man before, and everything about him had 
the novel glamor of his class and he 


had 
saved her life! 

She watched him, her eyes pr wing soft 
and dreamy, and infinitely wistful. and 
Frenchy V yse watched the ‘ with a 
6x pression of jealous ferocity 

Cliifiord came striding back w a . 


dogen booka. 
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“There you are, Miss Nellie. I hopethey 
will prove interesting.’’ 

“Yes; ob, yen But—but are you sure 
you can spare them?” and she looked half 
frightened, 

‘“Quitesure,’’ he said with asmile, “You 
see, I am almost too tired to read much at 
night, and I am too hungry to read away 
my dinner hour.” 

“Why do you work so hard?’ she 
murmured. “My father,’’—she paused— 
‘my tether did not mean that you should 
work like the rest. He knows that—that 
you are—" her face grew scarlet,—*‘are a 
gentioman—”’ 

“Too much ofa gentieman to take my 
wages without earning them,’’ he said with 
a amile. “I don’t work too hard, Miss 
Nellie, 1 assure you. I like work,’’—un- 
sonsciously he opened his chest, —“it is one 
of the good things civilization has left us. 
And it is a pleasure to work fora man like 
your father——”’ 

“Who's taking my name in vain?’’ said 
Mr. Wood, coming upon them suddenly. 

‘4400d morning, Mr. Raven. Hallo, Nel- 
ly; thought I lost you!’ and he smiled as 
he took in the pleasant picture they made, 

“All going well, Mr. Raven?”’ 

Clifford grew business-like directly. 

“All well, I think,,’ he said, stepping up 
two him, ‘We shall get out this big order 
by the specified time. I’ve put the men on 
extra wages; they are good fellows and un- 
derstand the necessity we arein to com- 
plete the order.’’ 

“Ah, yea!” said Mr. Wood; “ah, yes! 
they are all right, most of them. By the 
way, you want to keep your eyes on that 
Frenchy Vyse.”’ 

Clifford nodded, 

“He's treacherons, and dangerous. He’s 
one of our best men, and can do as much 
in one hour as some can do in two; but he 
wants looking after ye know.” 

“I know,” said Clifford. 

“And you’re pretty comfortable?” said 
Mr. Wood. 

‘‘Quite,’’ said Clifford, and he was going 
to add, “Thanks to Mias Nellie,” but he 
stopped. 

“That's right. And satisfied?’’ 

“Quite,’’ said Clifford with a smile, 
‘‘Right; and so am I!’’ he retorted witb a 
twinkle in his eyes, “Oh, by the way, I 
bave had a lot of cards sent me for these 
goings on at Lydcote,.” 

“At Lydoote?”’ said Clifford, 

“Yes; the old placd they’ve been trans- 
mogrifying. 
know; before your time. They’re going 
to give a feed to the workmen, and they’ve 
sent me cards. It’s forthe fourteenth; I 
suppose the men can go?”’ 

“The fourteenth. Yes, the order will be 
out by that time,’’ 

‘“‘Right! I don’t know whether that sort 
of thing is in your way at all, if so here is 
a ticket,’ and he extended a piece of card- 
board, 

Clifford smiled and shook his head. 
‘Thanks, no, I shouldn’t care to go.” 
‘‘Better,’’ said Mr. Wood. ‘’Tigto bea 
grand affair. Dinner, an’ dancin’, and fire- 
works, and all that. It’s all on accouut of 
this Lord— Lord—somebody or other; I’ve 
forgot his name. He’s been altering this 
‘Lydcote,’ you know. But it seems as if 
this merry-making wason account of his 
golting engaged as much as anything, for 
all loan hear, He’d better wait and get 
married first, 1 shouldthink. Lord—Lord 
~"um, it’s clean gone out of my head.” 
“Thank you, | shouldn’t care to go,’, said 
Clittord. 

‘Better, It will amuse you,’ said Mr. 
Wood, still holding out the ticket, 

Ciifford shook his head and laughed, 
“Why shouldn’t you go, Mr. Raven?’’ 
said Nellie, softiy. “it will bea change. 
Mr. Kaven scarcely ever leaves the quarry, 
father.’’ 

“How do you know?” queried Mr. Wood 
shrewdly. 

She blushed hotly, and hung her head. 
“Kut there, perhaps Mr. Raven is too 
high and mighty——” 

Clifford held out his hand, 

“I'll take the ticket and go,’’ he said, 
witha smile, 

And #0 another link in the chain of fate 
was forged. 





CHAPTER XIV. 

TP\HE great day had arrived—-the day that 

| Sandford was to mark in its memory 
with a white stone, For miles round 

people, gentile and simple, had been look- 

ing forward to it; and the most exaggerated 

notions prevailed respecting the new resi- 





| dence which the young and wealthy Lord 


had made for himself out of the 


‘¢ ‘ 
ashioned 


Carr-Ly 
Lydoote, 

had spent fifty thou 
that it was a perfect 
palace for splendor, and an elysium in the 


lt was said that he 


kand pounds upon it 


We supplied the stone you f 


way of comfort; and it had all been done 
that Kate Meddon, the bride-elect, might 
remain near her loving old father. 

There were paragraphs respecting the 
gala day, not only in the local papers but 
in the London ety journals, and one 
went so far as to give portraits of the earl 
and his bride-elect, which, considering 
they were drawn from imagination, might 
have been more unlike than they were. 

At noon the huge marquee was filled 
with the servants and work people, who re- 
galed themselves in old Engliah fashion on 
beef, pudding and beer, and then set to 
work at athletic sports and kiss in the ring 
to pass the time until the firework display, 
which was to take place at night when the 
gentry’s ball was at mid-height. 

Kate had been pressed to put in an ap- 
pearance after dinner at the marquee, with 
the earl and the major, but she declined, 
and the two gentlemen entered the mar- 
quee alone. 

A cheer arose as the earl appeared, lean- 
ing on the arm of the major, and his lord. 
ship acknowledged it with a rather sheep- 
ish smile and bob of the head. 

“You had better say a few words, my 
dear Carr-Lyoo,” said the major, “They 
expect it, you know.” 

“En? what, make a speech? Oh, I say, 
don’t-cha-know!’’ exclaimed his lordship, 
looking alarmed, ‘It isn’t necessary, is it? 
What the deuce do they want a speech for? 
They’ve had plenty to eat and drink, 
haven’t they? What more do they want?’ 

“Just a few words,” said the major, 
beaming blandly on thecrowd. ‘Just say 
you are glad to see them, and all that.’’ 

“Oh, if I must,” assented his lordship 
with sullen reluctance, and, very red in 
the tace, he shuied to the head of the long 
table. 

There was an instantaneous silence, and 
growing redder each moment, Lord Carr- 
Lyon cleared his throat, 

“My friend the—the major here, you 

know, says I ought to make a speech.” 
‘‘Hear, hear!” cried one or two, and the 
response seemed to render his lordship 
more nervous than before. 
“I don’t know that I’ve got anything to 
say,’’ he stammered; “‘but—but—of course 
I’m very glad to see you, and—and all 
that; and of course he blundered on with a 
would-be knowing smile, ‘‘you’re glad 
enough to be here. I’m not much of a 
hand at this sort of thing, but—you’re wel- 
come to all you’ve had, don’tcha-know, 
and—and—I wish you many happy returns 
of the day!” 

The men cheered, but not very heartily. 
There was a false note about the ‘‘speech”’ 
somehow, and they telt it; and they sub- 
sided into stolid silence until someone 
called out: 

“Three cheers for Miss Kate!’’ 

The cheers were given with sincere 
heartinessa, for Kate was known to ali of 
them; for, though she was not a member 
of the tract and blanket brigade, her pre- 
sence had brightened many a cottage, and 
cheered many a heart. 

Then was the major’s opportunity. 
Carefully wiping both eyes, and choking 
down an emotional cough, he stepped on to 
achair, and smiling down upon them with 
a bland, benevolent unction that was quite 
touching, ne begged to thank them for their 
kind reception of bis daughter’s name, 
“You might have touched me deeply—er 
—very deeply,’’ he said in faltering accents, 
“]T could wish to respond to your kindness 
in feeling terms, but the emotions oft—er— 
a father paralyzes the utterances of my 
feeling. But I thank you, my friends, I 
thank you from the bottom of my beart, 
Coming from you, the—er—residents of 
Sandford, this expression of your regard 
tor my daughter is especially gratifying, 
and it is to mea source of deep satistaction, 
the fact that, though I shall soon lose her, 
in the literal sense,—ifor | shall give her to 
my dear triend, the Earl of Carr-Lyon, 
shortly,—I say that—er—though I shall in 
a sense lose her, that itis gratifying to me to 
reflect that she will still remain near her 
old father, who loves her so tenderly. As 
the mistress of the beautiful place the earl 
has—er—oonstructed, I trust she will de- 
serve the—er—regard you have expressed 
for her. Ladies and gentlemen, as the 
father of the future Countess of Carr-Lyon, 
I thank you with all my heart!’’ 

He might have gone on for another half 
an hour, but Lord Carr-Lyon pulled him 
by the arm with peevish impatience and 
almost dragged him off the chair. 

“That’s enough!’ he muttered impa- 
tiently. “They don’t want any more 
speech-making. Send ’em in some more 


beer—that’s what they want. Let us go 
up to the house; I am beastly thirsty my- 
selt!’’ 

The invitation cards tor the ball were for 





ten o’clock, and shortly after that hour the 


carriages began to arrive, for people were 
anxious to get an opportunity of seeing the 
wonderful place before the crowd got too 
large to admit of any moving about. 

In addition to the gas-lamps, which were 
placed at regular intervals along the drive, 
the avenue and grounds were lit by colored 
lights which, as the night was calm, burned 
steadily and threw a fairy-like glimmer of 
light upon the beautiful shrubs and the 
handsome terrace and entrance porch, 

Lady Warner having undertaken the of- 
fice of hostess, had done her duty thor- 
oughly, and an army of servants in rich 
liveries thronged the hall, while a butlerof 
the moat refined and dignified type super- 
intended with the ceremonious air of a 
royal official, 

Meanwhile, at a quarter to ten, Kate, in 
whose honor al! these festivities had been 
planned, stood before her glass subinitting 
to the finishing touches of Ann, the par- 
lor-maid. 

There had been a great deal of discussion 
about her dress, and Lady Warner had 
been much in favor of white satin trimmed 
with old Brussels lace which her ladysbip 
had offered to lend; but Kate had chosen a 
simple dress of black lace, and had per- 
sisted in her choice in the tace of Lady 
Warner’s urgent remonstrances, 

“Black?—for you, my dear! You, a girl 
scarcely out of your teens, and the person 
tor whom all this fuss is made! Besidés, 
how can you possibly wear the ruby suite 
and black lace, Kate?’’ 

‘*] don’t intend to wear it!”’ 

“Not wear it, child?’’ exclaimed her 
ladyship. “Good gracious me, why not?” 

Kate did not give any reason, but she 
smiled and shook ber bead in the quiet 
way which all who knew her had learned 
to be an indication of firmness not to be 
moved. 

“Not wear the ruby suite he gave you? 

Why, my dear Kate, it is equivalent to an 
insult!” 
“T shall not wear the rubies, Laiy War- 
ner,’”’ said Kate, and she stood now before 
the glass with no ornament save a simple 
Christmas rose in her hair. 

It was a pale and snow-like ornament, 
but it was not paler or more snow-like than 
her cheeks. Slowly but surely, day by 
day, her color had waned, and to-night its 
pallor, heightened by the black dress, was 
more like that ofa statue than a living, 
breath woman. And yet she had never 
looked more lovely; and even the unroman- 
tic Annjstepped back and gazed at ber in a 
maze of admiration. 

‘‘Lor, Miss Kate!” she said, in an awed 
whisper, ‘black do suit you after all; you 
look simply lovely!” 

And Kate, who at one time, not so long 
ago, would have been pleased with the 
girl’s simple tribute,only smiled sadly. 

Then the major’s voice was heard out- 
side the door. 

“Are you ready, Kate? 
know. Come along!’ 

In his carefully made evening dress, ar- 
tistically padded and satin lined, with bis 
face red with triumph he presented a strik- 
ing contrast to the pale girl, and as he 
looked at her witha nod of appioval he 
noticed her pallor. 

“Very nice, very nice, my dear,”’ he said 
nodding; but—er—you look rather pale, 
eh? A touch of rouge now,” he hinted. 

Kate looked at him with faint surprise. 

‘‘What, papa,—rouge?” 

“KEr—er—I thought that you looked pale 
—but no matter, my dear. The warm room 
will soon rectify that,” and half abashed he 
gave her his arm tothe fly. ‘*You ought 
to be going in a brougham, but no matter, 
my dear,” he said, twisting his moustache. 
“You will have a carriage of your own 
shortly. Every thing bas gone off very 
well up to now. The common people’s 
dinner was a great success, and I feeb con- 
fident the ball will be, if—er—if you exert 
yourself, my dear Kate’ and he shot a 
gianceat ber from his cunning eyes, “You 
must make yourself—er—pleasant, you 
know. Weall count upon your doing that. 
Remember this is all in your honor; my 
dear Kate.”’ 

Kate made no response, A heavy blight 
seemed to be settling on her heart. 

Allin her honor! And she would will- 
ingly have exchanged places with the 
women who collected the seaweed on the 

beach! 

They drove up tothe entrance, a couple 
ot grooms sprang to the head of the fly- 
horses, who seemed rather startled by their 


We're late, you 


attentions, and half-a-dozen footmen drew 
up in a line to receive them, while the bu 
ler stood at the head th the air te 
bisbop. 

K ate looked : at t y _ i 
ite many WINDGOWS a a - -_ 
anda sense of desolat 





even as the major whisper 





















































THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 





“All yours, my dear Kate all yours!’’ 

As if in a dream she put her hand upon 
his arm and entered the bail, It was a 
grand spectacle, almost solemn with its 
carved oak and tattered banners, and the 
Carr-Lyon crest emblazoned wherever 
there was room for it 

Then, as it seemed in a moment, she 
was surrounded, and accompanied by a cir- 
cie ot courtiers, she ascended the marble 
stairs lined with exotics and costly statu- 


i in duty bound Lady Warner stood at 
the entrance to the ball-room, and made a 
little mowe of dissatisfaction. 

“Late, my dear!”’ she said almost chid- 
ingly. ‘And no rubies!’ 

Kate smiled and murmured something, 
and passed into the ball-room. That soft, 
indefinable buzz ran through the assem- 
blage as she entered; the hum of deep in- 
terest, in this case mingled with admira- 
tion, for notwithstanding her paleness Kute 
had never looked more beautiful than she 
did to-night; and the major’s face beamed 
with gratified pride and triumph. 

Lord Carr-Lyoun, who had been fidgeting 
up and down the room and round the edge 
of the dancers, impatiently eyeing the 
door, caught sight of her and came forward 
to meet them. He had managed to keep 
away from the champagne, and looked 
rather better and more manly than usual, 
and his face flushed as he touk her hand. 

“Thought you were never coming,’’ he 
said. “Wbat made you so late? You 
will give me this next dance, Kate, won’t 
your” 

“Yes, if you wish it,’’she said, in the calm, 
measured tone in which she always spoke 
tohim. “But ought you not to dance with 
somebody else? There are so many people 
here——”’ 

“No!” he said quickly, and with a half 
sullen glance round. ‘Hang them, why 
should I? I’m going to dance with you as 
often as you'll let me. What do you think 
of the place as far as you have seen it, 
Kate; are you satisfied, eh?’ 

“It is very bandsome and beautiful,” she 
said. 

“You like it? That’s right! But wait 
until you see the whole of it. It’s all been 
done for you, you know.” 

Kate stified a sigh, and turned to shake 
hands with two or three people who were 
waiting to greet her. 

Then the dance commenced, and Lord 
Carr-Lyon put bis arm around her. 

He was not a good waltzer at the best of 
times, and to-night, in the excitement born 
ot the occasion, and the fact of having Kate 
for a partner, he lost his bead, and danced 
rather worse than usual; but Kate, who 
was the best waltzer in Sandford, did not 
seem conscious of his short comings. 

Indeed, she seemed to go through it all 
as one doesin a dream, mechanically and 
without volition. 

“I’m making a mess of it to-night,” he 
said, stopping at last with ashort gasp; ‘1 
don’t always do so badly.” 

“Let us rest a litle while,” said Kate, 
quietly. “The room is very full.”’ 

“That’s it,’’ eagerly seizing on an ex- 
cuse, ‘I knew that old woman would ask 
too many, confound her!’’ 

‘Lady Warner, do you mean?”’ said Kate 
coldly. “She understood that you wanted 
a great many.” 

‘S80 I did, but I didn’t want them 
crammed together like sardines, Never 
mind; come into thecouservatory and tell 
me what you think of it.” And he led her 
hurriedly into it. 

It was on a par with the rest of the place, 
at another time Kate would have been in 
ecstasy with the vast place, which presented 
the appearance of a scene in a tropical for- 
est; but a view of fairy land itself would 
not have touched her to-night. 

No splendor can arouse to enthusiasm she 
who stands in its midst a slave, and shac- 
kled; and Kate’s fetters seeined to cut into 
her soul. 

“It is very beautiful,” she said. 

“You like it?— Yes, that’s right. I flatter 
myself it,a as correct as it could be, and it 
ought to be, for it cost a pretty pile, I can 
tell you. Not that I mind the money,” he 
added quickly. ‘I said that the place 
should be done properly, if I spent every 
penny l|’ve got; and if you’re pleased I’m 
satisfied.’’ And he looked at her with a 
restless feverish eagerness, . 

“I think you have done all that could 
possibly be done,’”’ she said. ‘Had we not 
better go back now?’’ she added with a ner- 
vous dread of being alone with him. 

“Oh! waita minute,” he said. “I 
the crowd in 


hate 
rather 
Why, 
been 


there, and—and—I’d 
have you to wyself for a little while. 
Ithink this is the first time we’ve 
alone together since—since we were 
gaged.”’ 

Kate felt herself growing taint as he drew 


6n- 





nearer, as if about to take ber hand. 

“I think we should go back,” she said. 
‘You must not forget your duties as a host, 
Lord Carr-Lyon.”’ 

‘Lord Carr-Lyon!” he echoed with a 
smile, that was rather sullen. ‘For Hea- 
ven’s sake don’t call me that, Kate! My 
name is Arthur. 1 might as well call you 
Miss Meddon——’’ 

The color rose to Kate’s cheek for a mo- 
ment. 

‘‘Let us go back, please,’’ ahe sald. ‘I am 
engaged for the next dance.” 

As she spoke, a young fellow, the cap- 
tain of « orack corps, who had with great 
presence of mind, waylaid her on the steps 
and got his} name down on her programme 
tor a couple of dances came bouncing into 
the conservatory. 

“Oh, here you are, Miss Meddon! I’ve 
been looking for you everywhere, and in 
mortal terror lest I shouldn’t find you—oh, 
1 beg pardon!” he said, seeing Lord Carr- 
Lyon; but Kate glided up to him, 

“IT am quite ready, Captain Starr,” she 
said, and with a slight bow to Lord Carr- 
Lyon he carried her oft. 

His lordship stood and watched them 
with a jealous frown louring on his brow, 
then as if unable to bear the sight of Kate 
in another’s arms, he turned away moodily 
and went into the ante-room, which had 
been fitted up asa refreshment room, and 
asked for some champagne. 

The ball was a success, tuere could be no" 
doubt of that, as the night progressed, the 
lights, the music, and the dancing brought 
a tinge of color to Kate’s face and a glow of 
light to her eyes. 

The men were clamorous for a dance 
with her, and her card was filled before 
she remembered that she had left no space 
for Lord Carr-Lyon’s name. Indeed, she 
had almost forgotten him, and for a short 
space she seemed to be the Kate Meddon 
of old. 

“Kate is looking very lovely to-night, 
major,’’ said General Warner, as the two 
men met at one of the entrances. ‘Thought 
she was rather pale at the beginning of the 
evening, but she has warmed up since, 
She’s the moat beautiful girl in the room, 
major!” 

“The dear child!’’ said the major ten- 
derly. ‘‘Yes,she was rather pale, but it 
was scarcely t) be wondered at under the 
circumstances, general. Very trying oc- 
cacion—very trying! And you think she 
is looking bright and well?’ 

“Very, just now especially,’ said the old 
general, watching Kate as she glided past 
him with one of the best dancers in the 
room. “By Jove! Carr-Lyon is a lucky 
man. By the way, where has le got to? I 
haven’t seen hin lately!’’ 

The major looked round with apparent 
carelessnégs, but with a sudden inward 
alarm, 

“Er—I don’t know, I thought I saw 
him a few minutes ago. I'll Jjust—er—look 
him up,”’ and he threaded his way through 
the crowd. 

The object of his search was not in the 
ball-room, and the majcr went tothe re- 
freshment-room with a feeling of apprenen- 
sion. 

Lord Carr-Lyon was seated on a coush, 
his hands thrust deep into his trousers’ 
pockets, his eyes fixed on the ground. 

He looked up as the major entered, but 
gave no sign of recognition beyond a dark 
scow!. 

“Hallo, uy dear boy!” said the major 
cbeerily, and glancing apprehensively at 
the empty champagne bottle on the table 
beside him. ‘Taking a rest?) That’s right! 
But I sayy they’re missing you, inside 
there, you know; better come back, hadn’t 
you?”’ 

“Missing me, are they?’’ retorted his 
lordship, eyeing him moodily. ‘Who are 
‘they’?”’ 

“A great many people,” said the major 
lightly. “Kate for one, She was just ask- 
ing where you’d gott&. You promised her 
a dance, you know.”’ 

“Kate asked for me?’ he said, his face 
lighting up for a moment, then he eyed the 
mmajor’s false face keenly, and grew sullen 
again. “Don’t tell lies, major,” he said, 
“she doesn’t want me, and if she did she 
wouldn’t ask for ine. Here, you, give me 
sone more cham pagne,’’ 


“No, no,”’ said the major, in a hurried 
whisper, ‘‘don’t drink any more just now, 





not to-night, my dear boy. Come, we 


can’t let you néglect us like this, you know: 


you the master of the house.’’ Then in a | 
sterner voice he whispered, ‘‘Don’t makea 
fool of yourself, Carr-Lyon, rewiember ba 
the county's here © see itand talk a 
t, and Dis icrdadship allowed T. naj 
draw his arm under bis and drag h - 

‘“W hat’s the use of my going back? 


muttered. ‘I can’t dance, and Kate would | * 


not dance with me if I could. She’s happy 





enough without me——"’ 

“Don’t talk like a fool!” said the major, 
almost savagely, though his face beamed 
with his ordinary benevolent smile, “Do 
you expect the girl to run after you? Why, 
it’s you who have been neglecting her—ne- 
glecting her, while all the rest of the men 
have been buzzing round her like bees 
round honey. Pull yourself together, and 
for Heaven's sake keep away from the 
wine to-night! Here, go and dance with 
that little girl over there, and when you've 
got @ little more cheerful, go and ask Kate 
for a dance—though upon my soul, my 
dear fellow, you don’t deserve it!’’ 

As they entered the ball-room the music 
of a waltz was just dying away, and Kate, 
who had been dancing with Captain Starr, 
was leaning on his arm, panting a iittle, 
her face tiushed, her eyes bright; then sud- 
denly she saw her father and Lord Carr- 
Lyon, and her color fled. 

“I—I think I am rather tired,” she said. 
“Will you take me to Lady Warner, Cap- 
tain Starr?’ 

“Certainly,” sald the young fellow; “but 
I’d ratber take you on to the terrace, or 
some place where it is cooler,” and he 
looked eagerly into her lovely face. 

Kate shook her head. 

“No, I would rather go to Lady Warner: 
besides I know you are engaged for the 
next dance, and you have to find your part- 
ner,’’ 

Still protesting, he steered her across the 
room, now crowded with couples prome- 
nading, and Kate sank into a chair beside 
Lady Warner, 

‘*Well, my dear,’’ she said, with a smile; 
“you are enjoying yourself, I can see, You 
look better to-night than you have done tor 
some time. | suppose you feel proud of 
our success; eh, child? And it is a success, 
my dear!” 

“Yos,’’ said Kate absently, her eyes fol- 
lowing Lord Carr-Lyon as be passed her, 
with the girl the major bad sent him to on 
his arm. ‘Yes, I suppose itis, But how 
hot it is!’’ 

“Hot? Yes, it is; do you feel faint, Kate?’’ 
for the beautiful face had grown pale again, 
and her dark eyes heavy and listless, 

“No, not faint, but—tired,’’ she replied. 
‘Do you think I could get out into the air 
somewhere? 1 don’t know the way about 
any where,”’ 

“We'll take aturn on the terrace,” said 
the old lady rising, but Kate put her hand 
on her arm and kept her in ber seat, 

“No, you must not go; you will catch 
cold; I can find my way.’’ 

Lady Warner threw a shawl round her. 

“Go through that door on the right, the 
one with the plush curtain, it will lead you 
to the palm-house—I wouldn’t go on the 
terrace—and don’t be long, my dear,’’ 

Kate made her way round the edge of 
the dancers and passed through the door- 
way into the pali-house, One or two per- 
80D8 Were there talking in a low tone, love- 
making or flirting, or both, and Kate, with 
asiniié and anod to them passed by and 
through a door on to the terrace, 

It was a lovely night, the stars shining 
like diamonds in the deep blue sky, and 
the silence and peacefulness, contrasting 
with the glare and noise of the ball-room, 
fell upon her like a benediction, Drawing 
her shawl closely round her throat, she 
walked slowly down the terrace, and lean- 
ing against the stone balustrade looked up 
at the stars, 

The ballroom seeined to fade away from 
her remembrance as the spell of the night 
wove its influence over her; she forgot that 
such @ person as Lord Carr-Lyon existed 
and then suddenly in place of the realities 
of her position rose the face of Clifford 
Raven. 

Sne had not thoughtof him all the eve 
ning, and yet here, at the first moment she 
was alone, the memory of bim came back 
to haunt her. 

With a sigh she leaned her bead on her 
hand and her 6yes grew sad and wisttul, 
and with @ half guilty feeling she surren- 
dered herself to thinking of him. 

Then, suddenly, in the midat of her rev- 
6rie, as if indeed it was born of her own 
fancy, 8he heard @ voice close below her, a 
voice that in a low whisper breathed her 
naine! 





Her heart leaped, and a thrill ran through 
her, tor she seemed to recognise the voice 
a4 that of the man upon whom herthougbwa | 
were fixed, and whom she belleved to be 
far across the sea stretching like a plain of | 


silver before her, 
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Not ALWAYs INNOORNT.—A lady's 
watch is not always the innocent timeplece 
that it seems, Within the watch case is 
concealed a perfect collection of cosmetics, 
such asa powder-puff well filled, pencils 
tor darkening the eyebrows, rouge for the 
cheeks, and a tiny mirror in the frame, in 
order that the decorating may be done ar- 
tistically; at least so says a fashion corres- 
pondent, 

A JAVANESE Bep,—This is simply a fu- 
ton spread upon the matting. They lie upon 
this, and spread another futon over them- 
selves and resttheir heads upon woodep 
pillows and are happy. A futon isathickly 
wadded cotton quilt, exactly like our com- 
fortable, and a very nice arrangement such 
a bed is for the housekeeper. The bed is 
easily made, and in the morning the futon 
is folded and put away in the closet, and 
then the chamber work is done. They wear 
no nightdresses, but as every person, even 
in the poorest and humblest station takes a 
hot bath once, and in the majority of cases 
twice a day, there is nothing uncleanly in 
the wearing the seme dress at night which 
is worn during the day. 

C1gaks tN Cuna,—The consumption of 
cigars in Cuba is at the rate of ten per day 
per head of the population; whioh after de. 
ducting children, and allowing a margin 
for the consumption of lady smokers, leaves 
an average of some twenty odd cigars every 
day for each male. Every year 1400 mil- 
lions of cigara are samoked in Cuba, and 
200 to 250 millions are exported. And the 
morality is not nearly so terrible as mem- 
bers of the Anti-Tobacco League would 
hope, The Cubans invariably smoke their 
cigars “green’’—that is to say, still bumid 
and tresh from the factory, while in this 
country we store the precious little mahog- 
any boxesin the driest room in the lroune, 
the Cubans keep theirs by preference in the 
cellar, Since nicotine is very volatile, it 
follows that a green cigaria much more 
overpowering than a matured one. 

CHINKESK SULOIpDESs.—Suicides are very 
common in Chita, a strong extract of opl- 
um being most commonly employed for 
the purpose, but stabbing with a knife in 
the abdomen is common. In one case of this 
kind which was treated at the hospital, the 
reason assigned for the act was that the 
man had applied to a friend fora loan of 
money and had been refused. In order to 
spite the niggard he committed suicide, 
that his spirit might come back and perpet- 
ually annoy the latter, Possession by de 
mons or animals is a complaiot for which 
patients constantly requiretreatment. The 
animals in question are mostcomimonly the 
fox, weasel, hedgehog, snake, rat. Persons 
thus possessed are supposed lo have extra- 

ordinary powers in revealing future events, 
curing diseases, or indicating lucky events 
and numbers, 

Tue Harrk.—In all ages tho treatment, 
adorninent and management of the human 
hair have been considered of the highest 
importance, The Jews thought the haira 
very great ornament, and took particular 
pains with it. The Hebrew women plaited 
it, confined it with gold and sllver pans, 
and adorned it;with precious stones, Isaiah 
denounces ‘the crisplog-pins,”’ #0 that the 
Jews curled their hair, and the wave in it 
produced by what is called “crinkling,” 
which is now so tashionable among (he fair 
sex, was quite common in the days of the 
prophet. The misfortune of Absalom shows 

how biyha value the nen attached to long 
hair. According to Josephus, the body- 
guard of Solomon had their hair powdered 
with gold duat, which glittered in the sun- 
shine, Among all nations of antiquity, 
however remote, we tind the hair highly 
priced for its length, and beauty, and the 
color. 

SaL1.—Salt is often referred to in Serip- 
ture, and there at first it is used asa type 
of barrenness and desolation; due to the 
meriie aspect of the sall-plains, on which 


the early writers would look with no clear 


scientific knowledge to modity their views, 
It is very curious, indeed, and justructive, 
too, to read in Judges, that when Abime- 
lech destroyed the city of Shechem, and 


completely razed the place, he “fought 
against the city all that day; and he took 
the city, and slew the people that was 
therein, and beat down the city, and sowed 
it with salt.’’ The meaning of our word 
galt, which is Gothic, has been defined as 
that which “occasions al! tast and this 
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Altrove (he reatfulsummer sea 
Tbe skies are clear, the windeare bland: 
And the ship rides on full merr 


In eight o land, 


Au bour-—and (friend with friend will meet, 
Lipeting to lip, and hand asp hand 
‘thow the heart throbs sorely eweet > 


In eight o° land, 


Hutto’ athwart the radiant heave 
Alas for hopes by mortals planned 
The thick « le ofthe orm ar 
In sight o* land 


And that proud ship, which off has cross 
The changeful sea trom atra 
With every eou! on board, te lowt 
In ele ito’ land. 


To. morning comea, with foyant breatl 
Hut eold and allenton the eat 
Lie some who eaw the face of death 
In elgtt o land 
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Under False Colors. 





BY MARY F PENN, 


CHAPTER I, 


VIX o’clock on a sultry August evening. 
\ The bel of the Hotel dui Lion d'Or, at 
LJ the Picardy town of Mont-Nt.-lyrard, 
bes just announced to all whore it NAY OO 
cern that dinner is reaty, and the habitues 
of the table-d’-hote ere dropping in leisure 
ly, one by one, to take Lheir accuBLO MEd 
places, 

The dining-room windows look outon the 
broad sunny Market Piace, with lis ancient 
Hotel-de- Viile and gabled houses, 

At the opposite end of the room «a half 
@ines door opens into the courtyard, on the 
left-hand side of which ia the spacious, raft- 
ered kiteben, 

The Lion d'Or, though the principal 
inn of the town, made no pretensions to 
style. 

fue innkeeper, Jacques Destree, wars 
wealthy enough l have owned # much 
more lmnpesing dwelling. 

Buthetoved the old house where his 
people had lived and prospered for yenera 
tions, and refused to modernize it, even to 
oblige his pretty daughter, who had return 
@d frou her Parisian boardiag-eehool with 
ambitious views, end # #trony Cietaste lor 
her homely surroundings. 

Valerie Deatres was the acknowledged 
beauty of St. Fevrard; bul wie Was far wo 
conscious of ber Owe attractions, tie towns 
people sald, and “yave herself aire’ unbe 
coming to her position; the Innkeeper had 
done a foolish thing, they thought, tn mak- 
ing a fine lady of the piri. 

ca. this opinion Vaieris’s motber tho 
roughly colnoided. 

In the inatter of thelr daughter's educa- 
tion, her easy-going husband had for once 
ventured to act in Opposition to her wishes, 
and she prophesied that he would live to 
repent it. 

Except on Sundays, when they appeared 
at the table-d’hote, Monsieur Destroe and 
his family dined apartin Madanie’s private 
manctumi—a queer little tristnmyular room, 
oonventently situated between the dining 
roomand kitchen, so tbat the mistress 


eould keep #@ Vigilant eyo on both depart 
ments 

‘“*iMae your tnaater come in, Kose?’ she 
asked, When, aller seeing her juosts fairly 


launched on the firat course, she aontered 
this apartinent, Where a siliavArl servant pir 
was laying tiie cloth. 

’“Not yet, nadamiea,’ 

Her inistross sShrugyed her shoulders iin 
patiently. 

“He bas gone to Bainville market, and 
bas no doubt losth # train, as Usual! We il, 
] aball not waitfor lim. Tell Mademoise le 
Valerie Oh, here she ia, broke f? 
Madame, as ber daughter entered; 4 tall, 
graceful girl ofeighteen, with brijliant dark 
eyes, aciear, pale Complexion, and pretty, 
‘“mutinous’’ mouth, 

“May oue ask what you have been d ‘ 
ali the afternoon?’ demanded her mo her 
Withagiance of strong disapproval at the 
ooquettiah costume and @laborate oe iffure. 
“Curling your hatr?’ 





“No, | bave been reading,” the virl ap 
eWered, taking «#4 elsureiy wurvey of 
herself in the giass over the chimmney-piece 
before she subsided into her piace at 
tale, 


"A novel, of course? 

“Yea, and a very good one. Madame Le 
brun lent it to me,’"’ 

“That's «& recommen lation, truly!” 
inarked her mother, ina tone whieh ex- 
pressed disparaye;mient of both the book and 
its .ender, 

**] can’t think, nother, wher vou have 
taken such adisiixe to Madame J, 
Valerie said, rewentiully, “| 
one could be # Kinder friend to 
in" 

“Kind! Yo, if itis k ndness 
you, Makeé \ou Vainer than you 


re- 


ebrun,”’ 
al) sure no 
nethan she 


to flatter 


are by na 
ture, and give you ideas above + ur #Latio 
Jean Lemarte! te quite right: spe is about 
the most dangerous friend “ae 
have,’’ 
Valerie colored and bit er 
‘“‘] wish Jean w it R ; 
mind bis own businesa, VW on 
u terfere with me? 
¢ y re 
‘ 
. N ‘ 
a 4 ‘ " 
ev t a agi P nich 
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approve of me, be can seek a wile elaewhere 

—and 80 J shall tell bim.” 

“But you would not be beat pleased if he 
took you at your word,”’ Madame remark- 
ed, sbrewdly. “Ah, you may toss your 
head, Valerie, but I know what I’m saying. 
Jean has been devoted to you for so long 
that you take bis affection as a thing of 
~ourse; but If be transferred it to someone 
one -_'* 

‘He is quite weloome to do #0,” struck in 
he girl, which called forth a retort from 
her mother, as ale began to ladle out the 
soup with energy. 

“A nice wife you will make fora far- 
ner! You are no more use in « bouse than 

” 

“Come, come, wife, that’s enough,’’ In- 
lerrupted # voice at the door, “If the 
child is not useful,no one can deny that 
«oe’s Ornamental, and there’s room in the 
sor'd for roses as well as cabbages— 
hey?”’ 

1. wad the innkeeper who spoke—a big, 
burly man of middle age, with a large, 
clean-shaven, good-tempered face, and 
kindly blue eyes which had a humorous 
twinkle, 

Valerie rose, and taking him by the lap- 
pein of his holland coat, rewarded him 
for his championship by a kiss on each 
cheek. 

‘Now, Jean, my lad, it’s your turn,’ sald 
M. Destres, as be drew back and showed 
the fivure of his companion; a handsome, 
sunburnt inan of thirty, with nenest brown 
+yos, aud @ mouth indicating both sweet 
temper and a firm will, 

Valerie turned away,affecting not to hear, 
Jesu Lemartel, nothing daunted, detained 
uer, and Kissed her cheek, 

‘When | am not served, I help mnyself,’’ 
he explained, 

“Quite right,’ approved his host, laugb- 
ing, as hesat down to table, and rubved 
his bald forehead with a large blue cotton 
handkerchief, 

“And uow, mother, give us our dinner, 
The walk from Bainville has sharpened my 
appetite,’’ 

* Dinner has been walting this half-hour,” 
returned bis wife, tartly. “Ifeverything is 
spollt, it is your own fault,’’ 

‘Ttis partly mine, madame,” Jean Le- 
inartel interposed pleasantly, as he drew a 
chair to Valerioe’s side, “I detained M, Des- 
tree as he was passing iny place, to ask his 
opinion upon the alteration I am making in 
the house, You must come too, Valerie,and 
tell neif you approveoftbem. You know 
for whose sake Tl am trying to beautify my 
home,’’ he added, in a tender undertone, 
ywiancing at the pretty, clouded face at bis 
aide, 

“Did you leave the books with Madame 
Lebrun, father?’ Valerie tuquired, as if her 
lover had not apoken, 

“Ay,and found the ‘Chalet’ turned upside 
down in preparation for some grand visitors 
406 is Oxpecting—an English lord and his 
wife’? 

““Visitors?’? Madame Destree exclaimed, 
with ashort laugh; “lodgers you mean. 
Veuve Lebrun lets her first floor during 
the bathing-season, though she chooses to 
inako a iystery over it, You know that, 
husband,” 

“Well, visitors or lodgers, they are com- 
Ing to-morrow; and the widow 18 in high 
feather, | can tell you. I couldn’t get a 
word tn edgeways whileshe was rattling on 
shout muilord and mitlady Del—what’s-their- 
namey’’ 

“Delamere,” putin Valerie. ‘They are 
old friends of hers, At least, not friends 
exaetiy; but Madame Lebrun, before she 
tuarried, was French governess to Lady 
Delamere's daughters, Madame is going to 
present mie to her,’”’ 

Phe hostess tossed her head. 

“Much goad that will do you,ohild! Those 
fue folks are best at a distance,”’ 

“She wants Valerie to go to her to-morrow 
afternoon, and see these folks; they will 
have come then,’’ remarked M,. Deatree, 
with little tact. 








| 
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“Then she may want,” said his wife, ‘I 
can'tspare Valerie, Sbe is quite set up 
enough already withoutthbe help of Widow 
Lebrun’s fine friends,” 

The girl’s eyes flashed rebelliofly. She 
turned upon Jean with an abruptness that 
startled him, 

“1 have to thank you for this, I believe, 

tis you who have set the mother against 
my friend; you would deprive me of the 
only amusement I nave,”’ 

And, throwing down her serviette, she 
ros® from the table and slowly ijett the 
root, 

When the young farmer had recovered 
from his astonishiment at this unexpected 
allack, he was about to follow her, but the 
host pushed him back into bis cbair. 

‘Stay where you are, lad, and eat your 
linner, She will come round all the 
sooner, left to herself, Valerie’s breezes 
soon biow over. Asto her going sometimes 
tothe Widow Lebrun’s, 1 see no particular 
hjection to it, though the fine English 
people nay be there, One can't oppose the 
‘uild’s every little wish. Let’s hear no 

nore on the subject.’’ 

“Very good,” said Madame, with omin- 

US Caluineses, “T wash my hands of 


w 


While this discussion was in progress, 
had retreated to the garden, feeling 
her angry mood as if the air indoors stifled 


Ya.erie 











which was noted for producing the best 
grapesin the department, 

And at tne end, near the tall privet hedge 
which divided it from the road, was a jas- 
mine arbor, which Valerie called her ‘re- 
fuge.’’ 

In it she spent inany a summer hour, in 
idleness as delightful to herself as it was 
exasperating to Ler mother, 

Here Jean found her, balf-an-bour later, 
sitting on the low rustic bench,idly picking 
a 1086 to pieces, petal by petal. She took 
no notice of him. 

“Are you angry with ime, Valerie?’ he 
asked, a8 he saat down beside her, and took 
one of the restless jittle hands in his ow 
muscular brown ones, . 

“1 think you are very unkind, and—and 
interfering,’’ she murmured, vexed to find 
her resentwent melting away under bis 
tender, earnest yaze. ‘You know how few 
triends | have—there is no onein this stu- 
pid place | care to associate with; and you 
are doing your best to divide ine from the 
only one I value, I believe jealousy is at 
the bottom of it!’’ 

“Jealousy?” he repeated, in amused in- 
quirv. That I au jealous of Widow Leb- 
run?” 

“You are jealous of her influence over 
me, because you think it is used against 
yourself, That is the rearon you have called 
her dangerous,” 

He pulled bis beard meditatively. 

“That is not tne only reason, Valerie, but 
I own that it influences me, You can’t ex- 
pect meto feel very kindly disposed to- 
wards a woman who is doing her best to 
deprive me of the dearest treasure | possess 
in life,”’ 

‘*W hat is that, pray?’’ 

» * Your love, sweetheart,’’ he replied, with 
A Warin pressure of ber hand. 

In spite of herself her face softened, but 
she only answered drily: 

“You are quite sure you do possess it, 
then?” 

‘Sure? No, Sut until lately I hoped I 
did, Aye, and I bope so still, in spite of 
Madame Lebrun and her nancuvres. Who 
is she, an acquaintance of yesterday, to 
cowe between you and me? We, who 
have known each other all our lives! I 
can hardly look back to the time when I 
did not love you, Valerie. My affection 
bas become # part of minyself, and the wor- 
thiest part of me, And you? Ob, my dear- 
est, let me hear you say that I have not de- 
ceived myself; that you do love me!”’ 

He put his arm about ber as he spoke, 
and drew her closer to his side, laying his 
bronzed cheek against hers, 

*] thought you bad taken that for grant- 
ed, a8 we are supposed to be engaged,’’ she 
returned, trying to speak ligutly, though 
her voice trembled and her breath came 
quickly, with an emotion which was new 
to ner, ‘*My parents have given me to 
you——’ 

“T will not take you from them; I will 
not take you until I know that you are cdn- 
tent to be mine,’ he vehemently interrupt- 
ed, ‘Speak to me, sweetheart; let me bave 
the assurance from your own dear lips!’’ 

Valerie made a feeble attempt to disen- 
gage herself, and not succeeding turned 
her head #0 that her face was hidden on 
his shoulder. She could hardly realize 
that this was Joan, this ardent, pleading 
lover, whose tender earnestness thrilled 
her, in #pite of herself. 

“T— yes, | am content,’’ she whispered. 

“And 48 S00 AS the nest is ready, you 
will come to me, my dove?’’ he said ten- 
derly. 

“Oh, f amin no hurry to be caged; you 
must leave me my liberty a little longer, 
Jean,’ she answered, drawing herself away 
with a# little laugh. 

The match for Valerie was good and suit- 
able. Jean Leinertel was a man of sub- 
8s ance, apart from the land ne farmed, a 
portion of which he owned, 

The house belonging to it, called Tes 
Orimes, was large and handsome, whils 
Jean himself was of unplemished charac- 
ter and most genial disposition, St. Evrard 
thought Valerie was lucky to be chosen by 
him, 


CHAPTER II. 

ADAME VEUVE LEBRUN, the wid- 
\| ow of & we.l-to do tradesman of Lille, 
uJ bad been left with a comfortable inde- 
pendence, A pluinp, over-dressed, pretty- 
ish woman of seven-and-thirtv; vaio, self- 
induigent, and not too serupulous, but 
good-natured in her way, when it involved 
no trouble, and honestly fond of the inn- 
keeper's daughter, 

On the following afternoou, when Valerie 
arrived at the ‘Chalet Beauregard’’—a pert 
little red-brick villa on the sandy Boale- 
vard near the sea—she found the fair chate- 
laine—who affected Eoglish babits, and 
was ridiculously pretentious—arranging a 
tea equipage on a gipsy table in her bou- 
doir. 

‘*‘Welcome!’’ exclaimed Madame, em- 
bracing her guest with effusion; “charmed 
to see you, my dear. I was afraid the 
‘powers that be’ might not allow you to 
come,’’ 

“Has the countess arrived?” Valerie 
asked, saying nothing of the little discord- 
ance there bad been at home, 

“The countess cannot come,’’ lamented 
Madame Lebrun, sinking into « chair with 
a tragic gesture of her piump, white hands, 
“Picture to yourself wy dismay, after all 





lt was a large, but by no means an order- | the preparations I bad made!” 
y warden that was attached to the hotel, “But why can she not come?” 
4 ‘. ‘ } r , “Tt : 
vers lit, and vegetables flourishing ‘*The ear! is laid up with a sudden attack 
wre r reput in equality; but it had of gout, and may not be able t travel for 
a resquenees of ita own, wit! sone weeks, I received a telegram yeater- 
any se bushes, and drooping fruit | pay eve yg, 
s 8 uae ,00ded well,overshadowed | ‘“‘How provoking!" the girl exclaimed, in 
4 weird old elder tree, and its sunny | a disappointed tone. “I did so wish to 
‘+ #outh wall, covered by a wonderful vine ! meet Lady Delamere.”’ 





The widow smiled and nodded mysteri- 


oun. 

‘(Never mind, ma belle, you will meet 
someone as interesting. Who do you think 
arrived this morning and took me by sur- 
prise, for ] had not expected him at all7— 
Viscount Harcourt.” 

“Lord Delamere’s son?” 

“His eldest son. He is heir to the earl- 
dom and thirty thousand a year. Pounds! 
not franca, my dear,’’ 

Valerie laughed. 

‘How will be be able to spend it all?’’ 

“And the most charmiug young man,” 
ran on Madaine, flirting her fan. ‘But so 
altered, so improved that I did not recog- 
nize bim. It is true I saw but little of him 
when I was living with the family, but I 
remember him as a plain, quiet, studious 
youth, amiable, but shy and awkward. He 
cas developed into a handsome, accom- 

tished man of the worid, and—— Here 
ce comes, I do believe!” she broke off, asa 
footstep sounded outside, ‘I asked him to 
take tea with me, on purpose to introduce 
hiin to you, Valerie.”’ 

Madame Lebrun rose to receive Lord 
Harcourt. He was a tall, slighbtly-built man 
of six- or seven-and-twenty, with a band- 
some, blase face, bold biue eyes, and lips 
which were habitually curved in a balf- 
cynical sinile under his blonde moustache, 

He sauntered intothe room with bis bands 
in bis pockets, and an air of almost insv- 
lent nunchalance, which was exchanged 
for one of sudden interest when he saw 
Valerie. 

“Permit me,’ said the widow, with her 
grandest air, ‘to present Lord Harcourt to 
my particular friend, Mademoiselle Des- 
tree.”’ 

The Viscount bowed, murmuring that he 
was “charmed,’’ and putting up bis eye- 
gxiass, favored the girl with a glance of un- 
disguised admiration, which brought the 
color to her cheeks, 

‘*] was just saying,’’ observed Madame, 
with an affected laugh, as she placed a chair 
for hit, “that I find you altered past recog- 
nition, milord.”’ 

‘Indeed, I hope lam!’ he answered in 
fluent French. “Boysare generally ugly 
young animals, and I’in sure | was no ex- 
ception tothe rule. Why, how long is it, 
madame, since you leit us?’’ 

‘sNearly ten years; though I can hardly 
believe it.’’ 

“Nor I madame, when I look at you,” 
was his polite reply, with a low bow, for be 
seemed to have quite the French manner, 
“IT remember you pertfectiy, though I was 
only a troublesome school boy, 

‘‘Pardon—you were nearly seventeen, 
soon about to leave Eton; and you were re- 
wmarkable lor your steadiness and amia- 
bility.’’ 

“Ia it ible?’’ he exclaimed laughing. 
‘“‘] taar Ihave long outgrown both those 
characteristics, At least, 80 my sisters te.) 

e,’”’ 

Been propos—how are my dear old pupils, 
the Ladies Maud and Hilda? You have told 
ine nothing about then yet.” 

‘There is not much to tell,’’ he answered 
inditlerently. ‘You know, of course, that 
Maud ie married?” 

‘“Maud?’’ she repeated with a doubtful 
look. “I understood that it was Lady 
Hilda who married,”’ 

‘‘Hilda, of course,’’ he corrected hastily. 
“JT meant Hilda, Sut our family histories 
cannot be very interesting to Madewoiselle 
Destree. Suppose we change Lhesubject?”’ 
he continued, as he rose to hand the latter 
her tea-cup. After which he planted 
himself upon an ottoman ino front of 
her, 

*Do you reside in Bainville, mademo!- 
selle, or are you @ Visitor like mysel!?”’ 

She glanced at himshyly under ber long 
eyelashes, 

“J live at Mont-St.-Evrard, a small town 
not far from here,” she replied. 

‘Indeed? 1 should have taken youfor a 
Parisienne,’’ he remarked, looking her 
over with a cool and critical scrutiny which 
In @ Wan Of 1688 exalled sLanding, Vaierie 
would have deemed the héight of impert- 
inence. ‘There is nothing cf the country 
about you—except its [reshness, ‘Mont- 
St.-Evrard’ sounds picturesque, Is it a 
pretty place?”’ 

“It is quaint and old-fashioned, but not 
otherwise interesting. ‘There is nothing in 
it to attract a stranger,” 

‘No! Yet I have a presentiment, do you 
know,that I shali find much to attract me,’’ 
he rejoined, withan ambiguous smile, as 
be pulled bis moustache, displaying the 
magnificent brilliant which sparkled on 
his little finger. 

“If youare fond of sketching, you may,’’ 
she answered, sipping her tea demurely. 
“The ruined Abbey of St. Evrard basof.en 
been painted.” 

“] shall certainly makea pilgrimage to 
that shrine. May I ask—a—if your house 
is anywhere near the Abbey?” 

“No, itisinthetown, We—’’ she col- 
ored and hesttated. ‘‘My father keeps the 
Hotel du Lion d Or,”’ 

‘*‘But Monsieur Destree is a landed pro- 
prietor also, and one of the wealthiest men 
in the district,’ her trienc hastened to put 
in, detecting Lord Harcourt’s involuntary 
look of surprise. “It is from choice not 
necessity that he continues the  pbusi- 


“Just so; I understand,’ assented nis 
lordship, and was silent a inoment, looking 
at the girl curiously—wondering, perhaps, 
she thought, with a twinge of mortified 


pride, how an innkeeper’s daughter cam 
to look 11K6 a lady 

But there was nodimin f em presse 
ment 1n Di6 manner; and t exerted I 
self to be agreeabie with s 1 success that 
Valerie was fairly fascinated 

Never before had she tasted flattery so 


sweetas this young English sobleman 
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subtly contrived to convey in every look 
and tone, making her vain heart beat high 
with triumph, and a vague, undefined sort 
of hope. 

The afternoon fled quickly by; and when 
he rose, it was with the understanding that 
he was to retarn to dine with Madame that 
day, and spend the evening in their com- 
pany. 

“And now I must go and make myself 

esentable,’”? he remarked, ‘1 did not 

ring my man, for he is 80 very fine a gen- 
tleman that I feared he might put your 
modest bousehbold out, madame, Bat] am 
a helpless creature without him, and have 
managed to lose the key of my dressng- 
case, Does there bappen to be a locksmith 
in the neighbornood?” 

“Certainiy,”” Madame replied, touching 
the bell, ‘I willsend for one,”’ 

When the dcor closed on her guest the 
widow dropped her company manners,and 
darting acroxs the room, seized Valerie's 
bands, and clasped them togetber with a 
triumphant laugh. ° 

“] knew it—l foresaw it!” she cried. 
“You have made a conquest, Now you 
need not put on that incredulous look; you 
know it as wellasI1d> Lord Harcourt 
18 quite prepared to fall in love with 
you.”’ 

“Pray, dear madame, do not joke,’’ the 
girl returned, yet Juughing and blushing. 
“If you think he is likely to be in any such 
danger you had better te.i bim that I am 
engaged,”’ 

**Indeed, I shall tel! him nothing of the 
sort,’ said Madame Lesbrun. “1 should 
like you to be the wife of aftine young Eng- 
lish noble, my dear, and to be mistress of a 
grand chateau in England, where I could 
cowe and visit you. It would be utterly 
preposteroue for a girl with your advant- 
ages to throw yourself away upon Jean Le- 
uoartel.”’ 

Valerie sighed, If Jean were but a noble- 
nan, with ayrand chateau and more wealth 
than could be counted! 

“T supposé,’’ she said, quitting the sub. 
ject, “that Lord Harcourt is inhabiting the 
apartments you prepared for his father and 
mother?’’ 

“To be sure be is. They sent him to take 
possession that I should pot be quite dis- 
appointed. It was so good of them! But, 
uty dear,’? added Madame, shrewdly, ‘1 
foresee he will spend more of his time in 
my rooms than in his, And there is one 
caution I] should like to give you, Valerie 
—do not mention at home thatit is young 
Harcourt who has come; let them think—as 
of course they will think—that it is the oid 
lord, bis tatner, If your mother thought 
any young fellow was here, lord or no 
lord, sbe would stop your visita forth- 
withb.”’ 

* * * * = = 


Three or four weeks have passed away. 
Summer is waning into autuinn, and the 
rioh, undulating country round St, Jean is 
alla sea of golden wheat, 

At Les Ormes, Jean I.emartel’s farm, the 
reaping tachine is already at work, and 
his leisure moments are teow, though he 
rarely faiis in jus evening visit tothe Lion 
d’Or, 

But of late, the course of Jean's true love 
had run anything but smoothly. A sbad- 
ow and constraint bad risen up, be scarce- 
ly kuew how, between himself and Va- 
lerie. 

Her manner was strangely capricious; 
sometimes cold and distant, at otbers unus- 
ually gentle, with atouch of deprecation, 
as if conscious of deserving his displea- 
sure. He feit puzzied, doubttul, and vague- 
ly uneasy. 

One suctry afternoon Jean made his @)p- 
pesrance at the Lion d Crsome few hours 
before bis usua’ Lime, 

2 -d-headed Berthe, the stout, hard-work- 
ing bouse-girl, wLO wes seated Ou @ bench 
ouside the kitchen door, preparing vege- 
tab.6s for the soup, gianced upin surprise 
as he entered tne courtyard, 

“Is Madeimoiselie at nome?” he quietly 
inquired, 

“No, monsieur, She is spending the after- 
noon with Magame Lebrun,’’ 

“Again?” he exclalined involantarily. 
“Why, su6 Was thure yesterday!”’ 

The girl ygianced at nim oddly under her 
light eyelashes, 

“Shall tell him whatI know?” she de- 
bated within herset. “It would serve 
Mam zelie Valerie right. Little cat! For 
ail ber superior airs, 8né6 is not above bav- 
lag # Sweetheart on the &ly; and telling 
things to Kose that sue doesn’t tell me 
Yes, monsieur,’’ ahé said aloud, ‘*Made- 
moisel.6 bas Leen invited very often since 
Madatne’s visitor arrived,” 

“Wuuat visitor? On, you inean the lodger 
—theold English lord,’ 

Bertn6 looked ) p inuocently. 

“Comment, comment, Monsieur Lemar- 
tel, you did not Know? It was not the od 
jord who Cane and 18 #laying at the chalet; 
In is his son, # young and bandsome yen- 
tleman, 400 # yreal adiuirer, Rose says, of 
Mademoiseile,”’ 

Jean started as though he bad 
struck. 

Kose was the personal maid of Madame 
and Madeéinoiseiie Desiree, uaving notinng 
todo wilb the wervics of the hotel; aud it 
wast Rose wno attended ner young mis- 


been 


trees to Madame Lebrun’s and back 
whenever sbe wernt there; for a weil 
brought up youoy French girl does not go 

ut mit 16 
‘+A youny man ata y there the son!” 
kelaimed Jean, his | I face Mushing 
he teu ~ | r must pe in 
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young one, sure enough, monsieur, and he 
is over head and ears in love with our dem- 
oiselle. He will inherit a sumptuous palace 
in England, and millions and millions of 
franca year!’ 

Jean believed ber. He felt instinctively 
that it was true, and that this was the ex- 
planation of the change in Valerie which 
had 80 perplexed him. 

Losing nota minute, he turned away, 
and sought the train for Bainville, his beart 
burning with anger, and sick with jealous 
pain. 

The Bainville season was now at its 
height, and the bright, breezy little water- 
ing-place was overtiowing with visitors, On 
this particular afternoon,the gardens of the 
casino were thronged with a gally-dressed 
crowd, promenading to the sound of a band, 
which was vigorously attacking the over- 
ture to Zampa. 

Among the groups seated under the ginsa- 
rooted verandat in front of the buliding 
were Madame Lebrun and Valerie, 

The girl looked languid and list:eas, and 
her eyes wandered absently over the crowd, 
as if her thoughts were elsewhere, 

Her 60mpanion was fluttering her fan, 
and glancing restiessly towards the en- 
trance gate. 

“How provoking it is!” she muttered at 
last. “The concert will be over before the 
Viscomte joing us—tbhanks to that tiresome 
friend of bis, that vuigar Mr. Lester, I 
wonder how he can tolerate the familiarity 
ot the man. Here be comes at last, and Les- 
ter, of course, with hin atill!’ 

Mr, ester, a friend of Lord Harecourt’a, 
had arrived at Bainville the previous even- 
ing; he was a stout, common-looking tan 
ot forty, whose fashionably cut clothes 
ssemned to sit uneasily on bia clumsy fig- 
ure, 

Tae two men formed a curious contrast as 
they advanced slowly up the broad carriage 
drive leading to the casino, Mr. Lester talk- 
ing earnestiy, while his companion listened 
with unconcealed impatience. 

At the foot of the vernadah steps the 
Viscount paused. 

“] have given you my answer,”’ he said 
brusquely. ‘You are wasting breath in 
saying more.’’ 

“And, after what I have told you, you 
persist in staying?” 

“Over to-day, yes. What difference can 
twenty-four hours inake?’’ 

“All the diflerence between safety and 

” 


“Hold your tongue!” the young man 
broke in, hurrisdiy glancing over his 
shoulder, “Do you wautall the world to 
hear?”’ 

[TO BE CONTINUED, ] 
a 


“The Biter Bit.” 


BY D. KER, 


AJOK DE LANUY was sitting at bis 
\ club in Charlies Street, spoking. He 
| was, for the time, aione, and not only 
was bis face serious, but he was drawing at 
his cigar with acertain fierceness which de 
noted anger and annoyance, 

“Hallo, De Lancy,” cried a well-known 
voice. ‘What's up? you look as grave as 
an undertaker.’’ 

“And you as though you would soon re 
quire ny services, | may safely echo your 
question! Why, Vane, you are but the 
shadow of the merry lad who joined us not 
inanv years ago, You’re going the pace too 
fast.” 

“[ know it; but its too late to put the 
drag on.”’ 

“Nota bitof it, Itisnaver too late to 
mend—turn over a new leaf,’’ 

“T would if I could tear out the old one; 
but I’in tin debt and difficulties, and cannot 
extricate inyseit,’’ 

The major continued to pull strongly at 
his cigar, and silence fell between 
them. 

“Charlie,’’ be said, looking up suddeniy, 
“I’m off home to-morrow, to Yorkshire 
Tne preserves are good — lots of young birda, 
and this is only the first of Septeuber, 1 
should have started yesterday, you tnay 
be sure, but for something whi ‘nh has rather 
put me outand detained mie bere against 
my will, And now, iny b yY, Suppose you 
accouipany m6; it will give you prenty of 
time to confide your troubles to me, if you 
feel inclined, I have asked a few good tel 
tows down, and iny dear old mother and 
pretty littie sister will inake you welcome, 
They always cone and take care of ine and 
my friends atiny little shooting vox, and 
deciare they iike it, a@ithbough it ean 
not be hall 60 confortable as Lueir own 
home,”’ 

“But they have your secie'y to mak up 
for 1t.”” 

“That is what they aay. Thoy are weak 
enough to believe in wie coup ely,” he 
laughed, 

“Not #0 very wrong either,” returned 
Charles Vane with 48 ule; “out are you 
gure they wouldn't tuink wie an awful 
bore?” J 

“(2 Lite: they extend their we come tomy 
friends, 


| train?”’ 

“itis awfally good of you.” 

“And you wili¢ ye?’’ 

“J phould like it inuchly—it wasa lucky 
‘hance for ine which kep. you intown, It's 
aoill wind Which rings good ton ue 

“Then that 1s setlled It i@ the first time 
I bave eased to fee! savage LUG Pant Lwo 
days,’’ 

Pisat is t ‘ 
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man you don’t know, to return him a thou- 
sand pounds which you have never bor- 
rowed, now ts it?” 

“By Jove, no! Who has been trying on 
that game with you?” 

“Cheatham, the advertising morey-lend- 
er, of Swindle Street.”’ 

“The deuce he has! He's the sharpest 
old beggar in town; Jew tothe back-bone, 
although be eats pork like a Christian, and 
would produce hie baptiswnal certificate at 
a few hours’ notice if you doubted his as- 
surance of bis religious views, There ia no 
dodge he is not up to,” 

“Well, it’s a case of ‘the biter bit’ this 
time; he bas been ‘had’ at laat.’’ 

“What, old Cheatham? I'd like to shake 
hands with the man who could outwit 
him,” 

“I don’t think I should.”’ 

“I’m all curiosity, major; do teil me 
about it.’’ 

“Well, the day before yesterday I had 
got mny leave, and had made up my mind 
to travel from Plymouth by the night train, 
when [| received a letter from the money- 
lender, telling me my bill was due and re- 
questing immediate payment of the same, 
1 wired back that there muat be some mis- 
take, as I had given him no bill, and re. 
ceived areturn telegram eaying: ‘There was 
no mistake whatever.’ Upon which I took 
this strange communication over to the 
colonel, and asked his advice, It waa to 
run upto London and aift the matter, I 
did so, and here I am,” 

“And what about the bill?” 

“It bad been given him by some one rep 
resenting himself to be me, and very clev 
6rlythe rascal did it, Ife called at Cheat. 
hem’s office and *®entin his ecard, ‘Major 
George De Lancy, !70.0 Fusiliers,’ 

“The eagie-eyed one of course saw him, 
and by hisown acoount was exceeding! y 
polite, 

‘The stranger seems to have been a man 
of about my own age, of military and gen 
tlemanly appearance, 

*‘ He told Cheatham that he had indepen. 
dent neans, but that he was for the mic- 
ment inconvenienced for a little ready 
money in conrequence of some family wat 
ters; and that be bad made up bis inind to 
borrow # thousand pounds; but, from who- 
ever be might get it, he should require a 
promise of strict secrecy, and tue sum 
should be returned in four months, but be 
would permit no inquiries to be tnade con. 
cerning bi, 

“He was notinthe habit of borrowing, 
and it would annoy him greatly If the trans 
action became known. 

“Mr, Cnoeatbam promised implicit obedi 
ence, Hwore never to Letray the major’s 
confidence, and asked when the money 
would be required, as he might not be able 
to supply it for a day or two. 

“His client told him with nonchalance 
that there was no hurry whatever—the 
afiair was not pressing,a week Lence would 
do for bim admirably, ana Cheatham, 
unctuously rubbing bis hands lLogether,said 
Lbat would suit him exactly; Upon which 
the stranger took up his bat and gioves ana 
turned to the door, vut Mr, Cheatham was 
tuere before him, bowing him ont with bis 
xtra beat cringe, 

©Ot course he did mako inquiries, he ad- 
wits the fact, and found that ivy credit was 
good, and that I was the owner of # couple 
ol estates, and be was tnore than #alisiled, 

“When the sharper returned, at the day 
and hour appointed, he entered the 
noney lendér’s office in # towerlug pas 
Sion. 

“He knew human nature, and doubtless 
had had dealings with otuer Mr. Cheathania 
before, He Was awarethat it was # dead 
certainty that the man bad tnade inquiries, 
and he traded on it, 

“He accused the wretched Jew of haviny 
broken bis word, and vowed that nothing 
on @arth suould induce him to take «a penny 
Ot hia ‘dirty money,’ and paced theoflioe tu 
a fury. 

“In vain Cheatham #wore by all hia gods 
tuat he bad not inquired, not ax&ked one 
4lnyie Question. 

“The major would have nothing what 
ever to do with hin, and strode to thed 


—butl again Cheatham was there tirst, and | 


in possession of the handle. 
“He would not be denied, 


‘Tue major must nol wo, the tu ‘ Was 
actually io ois thieve; he would sho 
twice thesuin, 1] ue desired yup 
of hand onty. He stiould be wo 
to do DUsI Ness WILL iit iit Conse que 
SUCH AD UDP LOARATL Tle AKO, . 

“He begged, and prayed, and nplored 
till tue unajor’@ anger cooled, and to biip 
Cheathain, #@tnply to oullge litt, le al last 
consented lo take the thousand pounds, bor 
Wiie’i he had DaAryaitie 1; BUOWIiy tis ritomt 
uiter indiff-rence about it, Phe moneys 
lender ¢ayoriy coun'éeéd out the motes, and 


handed them to hi, and the uiajor ietline | 


olfice,”’ 

“And did not return to it?” 

“No, and never will; ne ehanged 6 | 
notes, and started for another country, 
wherein to begin A New fet! l 4 
the cieverest trick I Lave ever teard 
of,’ 

“Poor tezyarl 1 hope he'll reforin,” wai 
Charlie Vane, “and by Jove! Lin yplad te 
| vyave Cheatham # leBson; be has rooned 
(any ayo d feliiow wh acl 1 4 

yY *utangied im lila mec, 
nour Bpous * ti aA y <a” 
‘6 er inorea 

x a” Att ( ' A ‘ 

“ ww i,y ‘ 
i f amid ts o I 











would keep no trace of the transaction.”’ 

“You are right; be has doubtless another 
alias before now,” 

“The aflair has annoyed me; it is a new 
and unpleasant experience to be mixed up 
with such a mnan as Cheatham.” 

“IT wish it were with me,’’ sighed Vane. 

‘Come, dine with me, and to-morrow we 
will go north; let us both forget our 
troubles,’’ 

‘‘Kasier said than done, De Lanoy; if 
nine were no worse than yours, I inight; 
but I've tired my governor out, and he bas 
stopped payment. I've waisted a fortnight 
of my leave, because | have not had the 
pluck to face bim and tell him the truth 
about my liabilities,” 

“Well, suppose we ask bim down, and 
sot Homie, that la iny sister, to wheedie him; 
he wouldn't have «a chance against her, I 
can tell you. You always were a favorite 
of mine n apite of your faulta, for you are 
blessed with @ heart, inatead of that 
article which does duty for one in most 
men's breasts in these degenerate days,’’ 

Charles Vane extendea bis band and 
grasped that of his friend: 

“Major, you're @ brick,’’ be said with 
feeling. “L'il try to bea better fellow, if 
only to gain your good opinion,” 

* * - - + * 


It was actually dark when Major de 
Lancy’s dog-cart turned intothe gateway of 
lis pretty little place, 

“They don’t expect you, but they will be 
pleased to see you nevertheless,’ he sald, 
“Stay, thereis one of the yamekeepers; 
drive on, and I'll speak to him,and be after 
you in a minute,” and the major jumped 
out, 

Charles Vane alighted before the hall 
door, which almost lumedtately opened, 
and in ancther moment two soltarms were 
about his neck, 

“You dear, dear old pet,” cried a silvery 
voice, 1] have been watching for you for 
an age; how late you are, and how glad I 
ain to #ee you,” and she not only gave him 
abug, buta very decided kina, 

Then ahe recoiled a little, 

“(ieorge, L never will forgive you!’ she 
cried, “you have been cutting your mour- 
tache. Iti4 not half the size it waa, and it 
was such # beauty.” 

Major de Lancy was crossing the lawn, 
and his footsteps gave back nosound, He 
broke into w# hearty laugh, and there wasa 
suppressed chuckle from the direction of 
the horse's head, where stood the groom, 
hidden by the Jarknera, 

“Don't alarm: yourse.!, Rosie,”’ said her 
brother, “I have not shortened a single 
nair.’’ 

bor one inoment the girl stood,am it were, 
apeli-bound, 

Tne next, she pushed Charles Vane 
aside with strange power for much soit 
arin, 

“You wretch!” she cried aloud, and fled 
quickly through the lighted hall like a sky, 
rockel, 

. « * * @ 


Charies Vane was a long tine making 
tose forgive hin for what was, afterail, no 

fault oof his; but he eould not forget the 
ouch of her ripe lips, nor the pressure of 
her rounded arcs, and te was very pationt 
and porsistent with her. 

Ife liked herall the better, perhaps, for 
herspiriland thé annoyance ane felt, and 
made up his mind to conquer the antagon- 
Sn Wilh whieh she mie, hlin after the con. 


retemps 


Wien she did. forgive hin, she did it 


/ 


I 4 


\nd Major de Laney forgave him too 


When be contessed that beautiful Rose had 
~Ormerited to bee bis wile, 
Sir Percy inf, Coarlie’s father, wan 


asked down, and tiers was no douot about 
"4 power to wheedie bin, Hie waa 
too ALLY “‘insnehiod 


i r or aAK he paid ofl avery penny at 


her fance’s dobts, and, moreover, promimed 
A Uiberal w#llowanes to Snable tie young 
nan to marry ‘T don't express a wish, 
ny dear,” he #aid, before he took h HleAVe, 
“that you w AK GY boy happy vou 
‘ouldm’t fail to do but Td earnésuy hope 
A iAKE Yotl mer, lain giad that wien 

i pay ‘ j f ré ( ‘ “nm Ww r 4 
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i ‘ ' jt i4 « reiutarkable 
iW at wroat yeulus ‘ten is oOovned 
Ai fair rnd i ! lidateeth, for 
i al » WAAA NL Lis pitray woi-t ainda, 
pan-like Woman of Lime in ad also tne 
i rid i Am {uelile, Who Was Open to 
t nO fiattery and at the age mixty, 
wien ) AAS 1 annyt KZ real about 
er “charios,’’ liiayined that the whole 
A aM 1h y Wilh ner aivine beauty, 
Koinpress-Motner of ¢ 4, who tins 
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A LATTLE MORE. 





A ilttie more 
And all you moonlight of the skies, 
Like passing eparkie in black, sweet eves 
From out night's # 
And they tx 


ful een will fade, 
deep and dark and sad, 


A \itlle more, 
Andes ‘ ft noder hand 
Wii li the last rose of her band, 


To lay It lightly on beloved mound, 
Cr autumn ecatter on the sleepy ground, 


A little more, 
And sooweof age will fold 
In white the cheeks’ unbloeded mould, 
And sorrow’ s footprinta, ecattered over 
In graven lines, leave soft and pure, 


>_> - 


A GIRL’S MISTAKE. 


BY THEAUTHOR OF “RROKEN SUNSHINE,’ 





“THK THREE CURATES,” BTC, 





CHAPTER VI, 


PFAH ERE will be no alternative,” sald her 
fatner with emphatic sternness, 
There was no more to be said, and the 

}lonel left the rooun. She eat as one atun- 
ned, The young husband had no place 
in ber thoughts, it was Geoffry, always 
Geoftry. 

And then, if Allen did return, she would 
be compelled by law to live with him; and 
all her heart, ali ber love, gone out to an- 
other. 

And yet she had loved Fitzelare. But it 
aeained long ago. She took herself to 
task; «be tried to reeall Allen to her 
thoughta, but it was useless; for CGeoftr 
Eateourt, with bis inature tmnanhood, bis all- 
absorbing personality, filled every corner, 
every crevice of her heart. It was a very 
weariness of the Merh, 

“My dear Carmen! You ought really to 
come and look at the Market «all, The 
thinys they have to well! Ll bave ordered, 
pay, 1 may a8 well say,] bave brought back 
some clotted cream. It isa speciality here, 
and it is. eo wood with Carts,’’ 

“Te it?’ sald Carmen absently. 

“Ie it? Why, of course it is!’ anawered 
Cousin Adela with energy. 

“Oh, Cousin Adela! [don't care about 
clotted cream or anything elee, Whatdoes 
it matter what one eatweor drinks? Itis all 
wreiched,”’ 

“It uatters very considerably,and you 
would find it outif your meals did not ar- 
rive in due course, My dear Carmen, you 
have very nearly reached theage of twenty- 
oue, and you have never had one ungrati- 
fled wish; you have never known what so 
many, nany of us have learned in the bit- 
ter school of experience —what it isto do 
without.’’ 

“Then Tam learning it all at onoe, Alas! 
for | cannot have what | wish, nor ever 
again.’’ 

“Well, well,” said Cousin Adelasbakin 
her head as she left the room, “I wish t 
eould help you, nny dear. All Toan do is, 
to look after your comforts and those of 
your father, who, | atm thankful to say, 
does appreciate them,” 

Hosestiy, Miss Adela Hewitt could not 
underatand any one grieving or giving up 
entirely over a “love aftair.”’ 

It is not an essential, not a necessary, but 
a luxury. 

“Look at me, ]l bave never had a love 
affairinimy life. Ain | unhappy? Cer- 
tainly not. On the contrary, | really never 
washapplerthan | have been since we 
caine to Plymouth; po worrtes,nice atra'pht- 
forward housekeeping, so different from 
those high and mighty tradespeople in May- 
fair, Indeed T must say Carmien is ungrate- 
ful to Providence in notappreciating all the 
advantages of this place,’ 

“Perhaps she doow,'n her way,’ answered 
Colonel Massingbird with « sutle, to whom 
this argument bad been addressed, 

Certainly Miss Massingbird was supreme- 
ly lndifferept tothe ioarket and the men. 
age. 

So it was as well for the establishment 
generally that Cousin Adela was beart- 
Ww hole, 

Colonel Massingbird bad been wounded 
to the quick by the unlooked-for mystery 
In his daughter's life, and blamed himself 
for it all, 

For it was he, and he alone, who had 
Kiven the Misses Bayley at the tHavens- 
mouth soehoo! strict injunctions to allow his 
cherished daughter as jiuch liberty as poa- 
sible, 

And as his aunt, Lady Catherine Mass- 
Ingbird, # most thorocugh-wolng old mon. 
daine, resided there continually (wien abe 
had no pressing Loudon engagements), 
much of tie daughter & Lime had been Apent 
In her ladyship s coupany, 

And tlerbert Massing 
grieved for his friend 
suffering, for whi 
oonsO ALON, 


ird felt pained and 
(ae iiry Keateoourt’s 
, alas! Lihere seemed no 


Sir tre firv now WAN 


. bitterly sanyered 
with Carinen, but wh 


eould say, tu the 


years to oome, if there had been no ob- 
stacle, 

Ag it was, tle, id OnLy Wall Upon 
events, ‘The lawyers allowed no grass to 
grow under their feet Kut as vet they 
bad found no trace of po lomt Allen b its- 
clare, 

They were inforined that rom the ad 
ireas Carinen bad furnished ad 

hy eines departed bie ‘ ~ seliare | 

. 1w - 


After that the clue was lost,and the weary 
months sped on. 

It grieved Colone! Massingbird to see his 
daughter losing all ber bright, beautiful 
youth, to see the soft brown eyes with their 
pathetic aad nessa, 

She made no complaint, but bore her sor- 
row with « patient gentleness, She realized 
now she had done wrong, and must abide 
by the consequences, 

The world supposed Misa Maasingbird’s 
health was very wr eyromnngge eb in fact that 
she would soon fade away like her dead 
Spanish mother. 

“Poor thing! It was sad.’’ 

And then they dismissed her from their 
eng, and other beauties reigned in her 
wtoa 


[he world soon forgetaand vanity of van- 
ities reigns supreme, 

Kut it worried her father. At last, one 
day ne said suddenly, ‘“Carinen, what say 
you to a trip to Spain, your mother’s birth- 
place?”’ 

“Oh, papa, that would be delightful! But 
not tw the fashionable places, Let us go 
somewhere outof the track of the ordin- 
ary touriat.’’ 

“I do not think, my dear, Spain isa favo- 
rite place to the ordinary tourist. But it is 
very convenient for those who have made 
mistakes, alight or otherwise, with other 
people's inoney.”’ 

“Wedo not wish to meet them, 1] am 
sure, papa,’’ 

“Certainly not,” repiled ber father with 
aamile. ‘But the country is large enough 
for all of us, to say nothing of Algeria, 
which is full of interest, if you care for 
it.’’ 

In due course they set off, leaving Cousin 
Adela, to her great thankfulness, at The 
M yrties (the Mayfair bouse had been let to 
a wealthy stockbroker); forshe felt con- 
vinced, had she accompanied them to an 
unknown country, #he would have been 
compeiled to live on garlic, oil and other 
abominationsa,her life a misery betwixt rob- 
bers and mules, 

And to speak honestly, Cousin Adela had 
reached that age when traveling isnot even 
a triste plaisir, but a very weariness of the 
flewh. 

And it was not without misgivings that 
she saw her relatives set out, for she was 
greatly attached to them, However, her 
faith in her soldier cousin was entire:y un- 
bounded, 





CHAPTER VII, 

PP\IME sped on, Winter was replaced by 
spring. The soft Devonian hills and 
dales were clothed in their freshest 

emerald tints. 

The sea was tossing gaily, as if it too re- 
oloed in this universal rejuvenescence, 
The garden at The Myrties was beautiful 
with the gracious scent-laden flowers of 
spring. 

Cousin Adela, acoompanied by old Don, 
the Colonel's retriever, waa busily engaged 
in superintending the finishing touches of 
the gardener, and then both pronounced it 
perfect. 

The dark background of myrties, the 
hyacinths that perfumed the air, the vivid 
tulips, the periwinkles, the pale tender 
primrose still lingering, and beyond 
all this the glorious sea full of ambient 
light. 

“] think this is a very happy place, 
Peach,” observed Miss Hewitt; ‘so bright 
and cheerful.” 

“Itis, mui,” replied Peach succinctly. 
“And these gardens do repay the labor, 
The Colonel and miss will be real glad to 
see 'em again, I'll be bound. Why, mum, 
there they bel’? as the Colonel and bis 
daughter drove slowly up to the garden 

ale, 

" When they sawthe kind beaming face 

and bomely form of Cousin Adela, with 

honest old Peach, and Don's ag? ge 
delight, they both exclaimed, “How de- 
lightfal to be at home once tore!” 

“Welcome home, dear Herbert, and you 
too, dear child, Peach and I were only just 
saying that the spring flowers were at their 
best to welcome you,”’ 

“And how lovely they are; we have seen 
nothing to equal them abroad, have we, 
dad?” exolaimed Carmen. 

Cousin Adela poticed a gJeat improve- 
mentin her young relative, a gentle cheer- 
fulness, a gracious wolnanliness, as though 
she had passed through the fire that = puri- 
fies and refines, 


“Some letters have arrived for you 
to-day, Herbert. They are in your 
study.” 


“Thanks, Adela; 1 will see to them at 
once,”’ 
And he entered the house for that 
pose, 
‘How glad 1 am to be home again, and to 
see your dear old tace!"’ said Carmen, as 
she kissed affectionately the good motherly 
cheek, “How cleverly Peach has clipped 
tiny ‘bower of myrtles:’ it looks so soft and 
A, CSusin Adela, I see you have had the 
little Iron table and chairs repainted, And 
whata lovely, dainty color! Opal, is it not, 
or pale green?”’ 
“My dear, Peach mnmuast take that credit to 
himeelf. Hesaid, ‘Mum, Miss Carmen i8 
always a-yazing at the sea, Depend uponit, 
she likes the color ot it.’ ”’ 

“And what did you 
Adela?” 

**] Just told him to paint it, mny dear, and 
this is the resuit.’’ 

‘Heis evidently an 
niet. 

“No, my dear, 
wardener., 


pur- 


say then, Cousin 


artist,”’ 


\ nivQ@ neal, 


But come in uow;: there is the 


uncheon beiil,”’ 


rea peclabile 





Instead of which Carmien fra after 
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just as the sea looks on a still, soft even- 
ing. 

“Aye, miss, itbe. I’ve watched that ere 
sea, wan and boy, for sixty years, and it’s 
that changeable; but there is times when it 
looks like mother o’ pear!, pink and green, 
shot-like, ‘Maybe that’s what Miss Carmen 
likes,’ says 1.’’ 

“Thank you 80 much, Peach, It is just 
what I dolike, I have brought you such a 
amart soarf from Spain,’ 

‘Have you now, nies, While I was a 
thinking of you, you was a-thinking of 
me!’’ 

‘Yes, Peach, I often thought of absent 
friends,”’ 

“Ay,miss, That’s right! friends is friends, 
wherever you nay be,”’ 

Then Carinen having rejoiced the heart 
of the old factotum, entered the house— 
“Jam longing for my luncheon, Cousin 
Adela.”’ 

“Ah, that’s right!’ said the elder lady 
brightening, for she greatly liked her little 
eflorte to be appreciated. 

Colone| Massingbird had retired to read 
his letters; the perusal of them oon- 
veyed contrary impressions, reiiéef, re- 
wret. 

There was an enclosure for his daughter 
ina strange handwriting, and it was ad- 
dressed to Mra, Fitzclare. His own letter 
was from his lawyer. It ran as fol- 
lows: 


‘‘At last we bave heard from our agent 
in Australia, It would seem from his let- 
ter that Mr, Fitzclare has been dead for at 
Jeast two years, But you will learn from 
Mr. Frisby’s letter (inclosed) the exact 
state of the case,’’ 


[ Inclosure, | 


“According to your instructions I have 
followed up the clue you sent me, and it 
would appear that after Mr. Fitsclare left 
the Transeang Station he went up the cuun- 
try with a man named Walsh. From what 
I can learn they went snipe snooting, and 
Mr. Fitzclare was bitten by a poisonous 
snake, and although with great presence of 
mind, he cut out the injured part with his 
penknife (unfortunately they had no flask 
with them) and in spite of the strenuous 
endeavors of his friend to arouse him, a 
deathly collapse overcame Mr, Fitzclare, 
during which he succumbed. He was 
buried at Paddington, near Sidney. In- 
closed are certificates and other papers, re- 
lating to this unalter; alsoa letter addressed, 
presumably, to his wife. It was owing to 
the advertisements in the various news- 
papers that these discoveries have now been 
brought to light as the man Walsb has only 
just returned from California, I am, ete., 
etc.”’ 


“Then she absolutely was a widow when 
Geoftry asked her to marry him!” 

And yet Colonel Massingbird felt regret 
for the poor young husband, who died so 
sad a death, away from home and country, 
only tended by the rude kindness of a 
bushman, 

After reading these papers carefully 
through, he thought it better to postpone 
the interview with his daughter till later in 
the day. 

He brought the letters and papers to 
Carimen’s sitting-room, saying, ‘These 
have been forwarded from Australia, my 
dear.’’ 

Every trace of color fed from her sweet 
face, 

“Oh, papa, what is it? 
say?’’ 

‘You had better read your letters,’ said 
he, preparing to leave her, 

“Stav, papa. Do please tell me the par- 
ticulars,”’ 

‘*‘Your husband is dead, and has been, 
these two years.’ 

“Poor Allen.” 

Colonel Massingbird then read the let- 
ters from the lawyers and their agent. As 
he read on, her face became sad and re- 
morseful; sorrow filled her heart as she 
thought of the lover of ber youth, in all his 
beautiful manbood, 

Oh, what bitter repentance was gnawin 
at her heart at the reoollection of the crue 
letters she had written him two years 
ago. 

She would have given much, if it could 
only be blotted out of the Book of Life, for 
him to have died with that bitter pain at 
his heart. 

Her unfaithfuiness to his trust, 
to me, Carmen.” 

She fancied even now she could hear 
the pathetic refrain, and it reproached 
her. 

“T will leave you to read your letter,” 
said her father, as he kissed her very 
tenderly. 

“Ah, papal My deceit is coming home to 
me now,” 

‘*t wish I could bear your trouble for you, 
euild,”’ 

“No, dear,” she answered with more 
energy; ‘itis time | learned to bear some 
of life's troubles for inyself, I have been 
so guarded and cherished that I have 


become wicked and heartless in my selftish- 
neer,"’ 


What do they 


‘*Be true 


“Nay, nay, love! 
severeiy.’”’ 

W ben she was alone with trembling band 
she broke open her husband's letter, Jt 


liKe a essage trom the dead, It 
was dated July 2U.h, is—: 


You judge yourself too 


te ; 
My own dear Carmen 
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cony, even the canary, Dick. You are 
just tted for such surroundings, and it 
makes me all the more eager to neve 


nerve to make our fortune. But do not, 
beseech you, forget me in your gay, bright 
lite. 

‘The risk is very terrible. But oh! when 
1 succeed, how great the reward! 

‘*] have made arrangements for selling 
my share of the Station at a good profit and 
pushing up country. I really am w 
(with what patience I can command) for 
your letter. I fewlsure there is one for 
me, 

“Tell me everything, sweet wife. You 
can hardly understand what your letters 
are te me out here, drops of precious water 
in the desert, the shadow of a great rock in 
a weary land. I long with a hungry long- 
ing to see you, to touch you. 

‘Lately I have been reproaching myseif 
sternly fur ey in connection with 
our marriage, whicb ] thought little enough 
of atthe time, Youare perfectly blame- 
leas, my darling, always remember that, [ 
persuaded you. If I can excuse myself at 
all, my great love for you must plead for 
me. And this love is my hope, my life; it 
is indeed 


*True love, the gift which God has given 
To man alone beneath the Heaven; 
It is the secret sympathy, 
The silver link, the silver tie, 
Which heart to heart, and mind tomind, 
In body and tn soulcar bind,’ 


I know, dear, you do not care for poetry; 
forgive my quotation. My heart is so full 
of you that out of that fulnesa the mouth 
speaketh; or perhaps, | should say, my pen 
for me, 

“But I believe I am gloomy, out of sorts. 
I am going On a skort shooting expedition, 
with a rough, but kind, honest triend of 
mine, yclept Bill Walsh; bat I shal! retarn 
in time for my precious letter. God have 
you in His keeping. 

‘*Most dearly loved Carmen, 
“Your loving husband, 
“ALLEN FITZCLARE.” 


The tears streamed down her face un- 
heeded, as she read through this letter, so 
touching in its pathetic love. Then her 
thoughts went back to their last meeting in 
the old pinewood. 

She felt his tender clasp, his kisses'‘on her 
face, and sad in memory, the brilliant sun- 
set that illuminated his beautiful face, lixe 
an inspiration. And now—he was dead, 
past all reparation, 

“Ob, Allen, my poor boy! With your 
pure, white soul, if you can hear me from 
your home above, forgive me! torgive 
me!’’ 

Then sadly her eyes fell ona parcel of 
letters. Sheturned them over. An ex- 
clamation of great thankfulness escaped 
from her ~ 

“Thank @od! No, he never received my 
cruel letter.’’ 

It was unopened, just as she had sent it, 
the date outside, the name of the steamer. 
It was the letter he had been longing 
for. 

It was indeed a balm to her crushed spirit 
to think that ber husband in all bis ardent 
manhood should have been spared this 
crushing blow of her indifference. The 
letter had been re-addressed by the 
clumsy though kindly hana of Allen’s 
friend. 

When her father, an hour later, knocked 
at ber door, be found her suffering, yes, but 
chastened and peaceful, 

“Papa, 1 should like you to read my poor 
Allen’s letter. And I wish what money 
there is in the Australian Bank to be given 
tothe man Wailsb, and I shall have a mar- 
ble cross erected over poor Allen Fitsclare’s 
grave,’’ said Carmen witb tears in her 
voice, 

“*T will see to it all, dear.’’ 

Her fatner then read the letter. 

“Poor, poor fellow. Ah, Carmen! he 
loved you, there can be no doubt of 
that.” 

‘Indeed he did, but [ was not worthy of 
it.”’ 

“And now, my daughter, we know the 
worst. The dreadful uncertainty is over. 
Let us try to banish this unhappy past. You 
sinned in childish ignorance, and the poor 
lad who is dead was not blameless; indeed 
he admits it. You both rushed intoa dilem- 
ma more than serious, and it has brought 
the reverse of bappiness, Now, dear, be- 
gin over again. Try and be happy for my 
sake,’’ 

‘‘Ah, dad,dear, where shall I find another 
80 good or so patient as you?”’ 

‘Does not Shakspeare say, ‘Let me but 
bear your love, I’ll bear your cares,’ 
Now, dear, to dinner. We wiil not keep 
—s Cousin Adela’s good fare wait- 
ng. 

hat night, before Colonel Massingbird 
retired to rest, be wrote a long, exhaus- 
tive letter to his kind friend, Marcia Est- 
court. 

He told her everything to the sufterings 
of his daughter, ber repentance, their wan- 
dering’ in Spain, the sad episode in Aus- 
tralia, and ail the details, 

Sir Geoftry, be knew, was absent from 
Estcourt, but Colone! Massingbird craftily 
left the affair in Marcia’s bands. He knew 
Geofiry would either hear of the letter or 
see it, 

And the father’s thoughts was, could be 
bloom to his daughter’s 
cheek and the light to her eye, he would 
not be too particular as to ways and means 
of accomplishment. 


CHAPTER VIII, 
y¥ OODWOOD was over, and with it the 
( London season. it ag passed 
] noticed, uncared for even tl 
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Colonel Massingbird had long since 
ceased to represent the loyal city of Brack- 
enburst in Parliament. The care and hap- 

iness of his daughter was the one object in 
ife now, 

There isa strange, peaceful quiet that 
comes tous when we once realize we are 
living outside, instead of inside tue busy 
werd. 

We seein 80 far off the turmoil and the 
exciternent; little details of daily life, 
trivial at other times, now become interest- 
ing. 

Our favorite author, the music we love, 
the friendliness of the few chosen ones 
make up the sum of a tranquil happiness, 
And Carmen was feeling this, 

Her fierce, wild love for Geoftry East- 
court had left her, but in its stead was a 
tender,cherished memory tbat would never 
die, She devoted much of her time to her 
father, and yladdened Cousin Adela’s heart 
by tie interest she displayed in the garden, 
and the little conservatory was her especial 
care, 

Again it was sunny August, and Carmen, 
seated in her chaise jongue within ber myr- 
tle bower, where the tea roses mingled in 
delicious profusion with the dark shiny 
leaves of the shrub, and many little details 
of feminine occupation showed that she 
spent much of her time there, 

Dick the canary fromatiny table which 
just beid his cage was piping forth lLuatily; 
old Don lay stretched across the thres- 
hold. 

A delightful sea breezes came in and oo- 
quetted with her hair, the scene beyond 
charming and refreshing to the senses, 
by reason of the living, sparkling sea 

And Carmen now thoroughly appreciated 
it ali, though she was quite unconscious of 
the sweet centre she herself made in her 
soft white gown. 

And if Ler dark eyes sometimes worea 
look as ifthey bad missed something in 
life, they always had aray of sunshine for 
the beloved father, and ® Warm caress 
for Cousin Adela. 

It was four o’clock, just a little too early 
for afternoon tea, and it was warm, in spite 
of the sea breeze, 

Carmen gave herself over tothe delicious 
idleness of the hour; with one round arm 
under ber brown lead, and gently rocking 
herself to and fro, softly, dreamily, closed 
her eyes, and then éverything was atiil; 
even Dick followed his mistress’ exain- 
ple. 

* * * * * = 


Footsteps came softly up the gravel path- 
way. Don slowly shook himself, and went 
out to reconnoitre; apparently he was 
satisfied. 

Very gentiy a shadow feli across the en- 
trance, and then it Wok shape, and looked 
with hungry. eager eyes, and took in the 
whole scene, 

lt was a perfect picture—the graceful 
sleeping form, the climbing, sweet-scented 
roses, the datuty neediework, the half- 
finished sketch of the view beyond, the si- 
lent canary, the intense repose impressed 
the look-on. 

At iast, some electric sympathy must 
have passed from ine intruder to the 
sleeper, for gradually the dark eyélashes 
unciosed, and the 6yes shone out clear and 
starry. 

“Sir Geoftry! Or am I still dream- 
ing?” 

“It is I, Carmen,humbly beseeching your 
forgiveness,” 

“Nay, not my forgiveness,” 

‘Yes, your forgiveness, for my brutal be- 
havior on that terrible day, inoré than two 
years syo. Kutif you only knew what 

have suffered, you would at least pity 
me,’’ 

Then she stood up and confronted him 
with ber sweet pentle face, 

“] was greaily to blame, so wicked; I 
have realized since, but I sinned in igno- 
rance, 

“Carmen! Have you no word for me? 
Are these two years of misery to count for 
nothing?”’ 

But sue answered Lim not, and her eyes 
werg cast down. 

“Carmen, you did love me once?” he 
asked with passionate anxiety, a8 he gazed 
at the lovely face. 

“Yes, 1 did love you once, 

“Carinen, Carmen, is that all that you can 
say?’ and he seized her hands and made 
her cok up, a4ndinthe limpid depths of 
those brown eyes be saw that he was atill 
loved. 

In amowment his arms clasped her, and 
there was no WwWore fear, nO WiOTre eslrange- 
ment; tout comprendre c’est tout pardon- 
ner! 

The band of the—th struck up an old 
Eng! ish air, ‘‘Haste to the wedding.” 

The breeze brought ittothe myrtie bower 
with great distinctness, 

.“fuove, do you hear those strains?” 

“The band, you mean? Yee.” 

“Tuey are playing ‘Haste tothe wedding.’ 
They bave donett on purpose, aad what 


‘day isours to b?” 


“Ou, Geotiry, time enough for that by- 
and-by.’’ 

“Pardon me, my liege lady; I wish to be 
back at Esteourt Piace for the shooting; 
your fatber is coming, and Lady Estcourt 
must D6 Lhere to receive her guest in per- 
gon,’’ 

“This is Angust now,’ said Carmen with 


avery rosy flus n ber face. 

“EK xacily! 

‘Bat 1] bave nothing ty be married in, no 
tr ISSGOAU, ral b 

“Be marric 6 vown you have on. 
Can a ’ ae re > sweet? 


“He said, “Go in and win, Geoff.’”’ 

However, we must conclude he got his 
own way, for a society paper stated that ‘‘a 
marriage had been solemmnized between Sir 
Geoftry Estoourt, and the only daugh- 
ter and heiress of Colone! Massingbird,C,B., 
late M.P, &c.’’ (within the specified month 
of August). 

Again September has come round, 80 
fresh and fragrant that it brings a delicate 
tinge of coior to Miss Estocourt’s face as 
she stands on the threshold of the hall 
door, looking down the shady avenue of 
stately lime trees, 

‘“*Herbert!"’ 

‘‘Here, Marcia!” 

‘“*There is the train, it is five miles off, it 
is just entering Thurston tunnel,now it has 
disappeared. 1t is time for you tostart. The 
carriage has already gone,”’ 

“Then 1 will go at once,’’ 

And as hew e hia borse was brought 
round, Waving his hat gaily to Marcia he 
disappeared down the avenue, She watched 
him with gentle eyes, and then turned to 
see that every detail was perfect for 
her brother and his bride’s home com- 
Ing. 

She was very satisfied, for Geoftry waa at 
last — afier long probation — completely 
happy. The shadow uplifted, the wander- 
ings over, he had reached the baven where 
he would be, 

The Dower House had been made com- 
pletely comfortable; it had been prettily 
re-furnisted under Marciea’s own superin- 
tendence, 

It wassuch a little way, too, from the 
Dene, through the Estoourt grounds. Was 
there not a little pathway that brought one 
straight into the Dene garden,shedy, mossy, 
a lovers’ walk? And no doubt it had been 
used for that purpose, many a time and 
oft. 

“Come down to the Lady’s (Glen, Car- 
men, that I may realize my happiness, and 
feel how much 1 owe Ww your forgive- 
neass,’’ 

“Hardly required, Geoftry, since all 
my happiress is centred in you, and in- 
deed 


‘Love is, or ought to be, our greatest bliss, 
Since every other joy how dear svever, 
Gives way to that.'*’ 


‘Well, dear, give way as much as you 
like, as far as I ain concerned, I put no limit 
to it.”’ 

“Geoftry, darling, can you believe it is 
two years since you and met, inet here— 
and——”’ 

“And had our misunderstanding? Yea,’’ 
said be comfortably seating himaelf on the 
lovers’ seat, and drawing his wife beside 
him, 

“Ah, Geoffry, how well I remember this 
gien! Just such weather, the brook tumb- 
ling and tossing, the trees whispering, the 
birds flitting in andout. Then, then | was’ 
heart-broken. Now, I am #0 happy, I hard- 
ly know how to bear it.’’ 

And ber eyes had @ liinpid look as she 
turned them on her husband, 

“Do you remember what the Prinoe and 
Elsie say when thev stand on the terrace, 
after their marriage? 


‘In life’s delight, In death's dismay, 
In storm and sunshine, night and day, 
In health aud sickness, In decay, 

Here and here cfter, lam thine.’ 


Sir Geoftry took his wife’s hand in his 
own and tenderly kissed it. And slowly, 
with their great happiness, they returned 
to the house, 

Miss Ksioourt is very happy atthe Dene, 
Time goes on; 4 little babe is carried trom 
tue Piace to the Dene, 

The Coionel aud Marcia make an im- 
mense fussoverthe young heir; and as 
much time as Colonel! Massingbird can 
spare from his parliamentary life at St. 
Stepben’s (for he is again representing his 
county) is devoted to Sir Geoftry and Lady 
Estcourt. 

Cousin Adela bas 4 comfortable little ent- 
tage near Plymouth, an income large 
enough for her modest requirements, Dick 
the canary and @ beautiful, #)66k, well-fed 
cat. 

She asks for nothing better in life. She 
is One Of those rare Speciiie6ns—a contented 
woman. Bul then «he has never been in 
love, and never been in dent, 

| THR END, | 
—_————- @— <a 


ODDITIES IN ITALY. 





for a living beg* for one. The young 

and the old, the cripple and the strony, 
tne ragged and the well-dressed, al. are at 
it from imorning till might 

In the streets, your path is blocked by 
mendicants; in the shops, your sleeve is 
plucked by them; in churen, they knee! 
beside you. 

If your carriage stops a moment, @ score 
of dirty bands appear before tue windows, 
The nulsance is 6Vériasting and indescrib 
able, 

The blessings which an Italian beyyar 
showers upon his benefactors are only 


| N Italy,every one whois too lazy to work 





equalled by the curses he heaps upon the 
stonv-hearted who réluséuimaid, Atevery 
| corner,in every town,a beyyer can b6 found 
at every hour of the day, 

Tue really crippie are drawn totheir places 


n handcarts in the morning, and called for | 
}and taken away by heir friends at | 
Gark, 
If ati, A ‘ - 
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The Italian is etther very musical or very 
discordant. The real musicians delight in 
wandering about the streets under the star- 
litsky thrumming guitare or mandolins and 
making night musical; but the discordant 
ones pass your windows yelling their songs 
with such utter disregard to time and tune 
as to be perfectly sickening. 

The police take no notice of these mid- 
night disturbances, which would certainly 
—. be tolerated in any other civilized 
ap . 

In the shops, fixed prices are unheard of. 
The Italian shopkeeper stara-in to make as 
much as possibleout of his customer, and 
invariably demands for the article he is 
selling three or four times its value and 
what he expects to receive, 

The customer, on the other hand, |istens 
, =e price asked,and offers just one-fourth 
of it. 

‘Lhen comes a gradual meeting half-way, 
attended witb piteous cries on the part of 
the seller, countless gesticulations, and as- 
surances that he is being robbed, but is 
cempelled to sell owing to the dulnesa of 
trade, 

The workman in Italy performs his tasks 
at the same rate at which the average cab- 
man drives when engaged by the hour. 
Everything he does is done slowly and 
lazily, with frequent pauses for reat, and 
numerous intervais for smoking and 
gonaip. 

{n the public offices, one meets with 
vexatious delays, and absurdly little red- 
tape rules thatare in the highest degree 
exasperating. 

It will hardly be credited that the delivery 
of letters to the householder isleft entirely 
tothe discretion of the letter-carriers. If 
the weather is fine and the postman has no 
more pressing engagement, the mail haaa 
fair chance of being promptly delivered; 
but a shower of rain Oran unusually gooa 
opera shuts off the chance completely. 

In the telegraph offices the same delays 
exist; and itis only necessary to mention 
concerning them, that the sooring out of a 
word, the addition of a sentence, or the 
alteration of a single letter, necessitates the 
rewriting of the entire message, 

In Italy the churches are always open; 
prayers are for ever being chanted, and the 
incense-s«wingers never pause in their 
labors, 

All seats are free, and lord and begyar 
worship side by side. The woary tramp, 
the busy housewile, the successful mer- 
chant, all drop in to reata waile and to set 
apart a moment from the cares and duties 
of the day. 

The baptisteries adjoin the churches, 
and, like them, aré always Open. A priest, 
also, 16 always in readiness to perforin the 
rite if desired, 

The Italian police are divided into #o 
inany different bodies and attired in #o 
many difterent uniforms aa to bewilder the 
average tourist, 

They are armed with swords instead of 
batons; but in spite of their clanking sabres, 
mmagnificent cocked hats, and = noddiny 
plumes,they are on the whole an interior lot 
of men, 

Judging from the rate of pay they re- 
ceive, this is not to be wondered at, the 
inarvel being that recruits for such # poorly 
remnuneratea service are ever found at 
all, 

The trainsin Italy are a«tarted by the 
sound of truinpet instead of by whistie,and 
thee witch and tag menu are—to use a*buil’”’ 
—generally women, 

In Italy, the men seldom or never shave 
then’ elves, and 44 4&4 COnsequence barbers’ 
shops abound, But one u.isses the luxuri 
ous 6486 Of Lhe transatlantic barbers’ chairs, 
and groa: 8 escape involuntarily from the 
victim who finds himself wedged in the 
narrowest Of meats, whilst a chattering ap- 
prentice experiments upon his chin, 

There is no fixed price for haircutting 
or sbaving,the amount to be paid being ieft 
to the discretion of the customer, 

{taly is toe land of bigh taxation; every- 
thing 16 taxed, and the country is groaning 
under the awful load. Custom-house off 
eers Bwarin in inyriads over the land, and 
are 80 closely stationed to one another that 
itisaoommon thing /oratraveler to have his 
luggage Opened and searched half adozen 
times in tu6 course Of a hundred yards, [) 
will hardly be credited that a pound of 
cake, 40 ogg, Or a@tfow! boughtin Pisa wi! 
be 66!z6d and confiscated at the Lezhorn 
gates, Only Hiteen niles away, unless duty 
is pald on it 

Tie opera in Italy is of course & national 
institution. ‘Thé theatres are very large, 
tie seats wide and roomy, and the ventila- 
tion alinost perfect, 

S woking is allowed in all parte of the 
house, and the rule is freely taken advanit- 
age of, The musical taste ofthe audience 
in oy need by the sot! huuiming and beat 
ing Of tiiné which oné #6 # and bears on ali 
sides. The chorus of @ popular song ia not 
unfrequently joined in by the spectators 
and asinger ending an wir, or taking an 
unusually high note, is never allowed ty 
tinian it, for fear of failure, the eflort being 
Invariably drowned in woolferous ap 
pause, 

Tne Italian boatroan stands with hia back 
towards you, and rows in this position b 


pushing the oars forward justead of pulling | 
thei back wards, 

The boats, 6ven when built for pleasure 
aré heavy and unwieldly things, and the 
o“are ®O thick and s#atiflas to be weil i 


unmanageable, 
Jtalian sweetllearta are at woarriayve tle 
f r , 


‘ 
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Scientific and Useful, 


Cornna.—Molsten a sponge in a weak so- 
lution of parlash and bind on a corn before 
going to bed. Itis said the skin —y 4 be 
Ereshed oft in the morning, having 
dissolved by the pearlash. 

CoUGHIN@ AND SNeKz1NG,—Coughing 
and sneezing can be stop by pressing 
on the nerves of the lips in the neighbor- 
hood of the nose. Pressing in the neigh- 
@orhood of the ear, or pressing very bard 
on the top of the Mouth inside, is also a 
means of stopping coughing. The will has 
limmense power ainso. 

To CLBAN FuIntT-GLAss BOTTLES,— 
Roll up, in small pieces, some whitey- 
brown or ee then wet and soap 
the same; put them inte the vessel with a 
little luke-warm water; shake them well 
tor afew minutes; then rinse the glass 
with clean water, and it will be as bright 
and clear as when new from the shops, 

A DoLit THAT CAN TALK.—Edison has, 
it is stated, devised a doll with a small pho- 
nograph inside, which talks when the pan. 
die is turned. The phonograph 1s placed 
in a receptacle within the chest of the doll, 
and the handle protrudea When it ts 
turned the words appear to issue from the 
doll’s mouth, He has also devised a clock 
which announces the time by speaking; 
the talking apparatus being, of course, a 
phonograph, 

4 NaTuRAL Compass.—We all know 
how oasy itis to lose one’s way in a dense 
fog or # blinding snowstorm. And yet, 
during the daytime, the right direction 
may readily be ascertained by a very sim- 
ple means of inding the position of the sun, 
All that is required is to place the point of 
a knife blade, or of asharp lead pencil, on 
the thuimb-nail, when a shadow will be 
cast directly trom the sun, however dense 
may be the tog or snow. 

Nkw STKAMRBOATS,—Steam boat men say 
that the sidewheel terryvoat will soon be a 
thing of the past, and boats with propellers 
at each ond will supersede them, The new 
idea is indorsed by many shipbuilders, 
practical architects and ‘marine engineers, 
The important advantage of the propeller 
are that it takes less room on the boat, gives 
wreater speed on less consumption of fuel, 
anda can be easier handled besides costing 
less, The shaft will run through the boat 
from end to end, with an average-size pro- 
peller at bow and stern. 

To Ervack Tarvroo MarKks.—A Paris 
doctor is reported to have discovered a 
method by which to remove tattoo marks 
from the human «kin. It has been exten- 
sively tested and with most encouraging 
results, His modus operandi is to prick 
the tnarks or spots with needles until the 
blood flows and then to inject tannin, and 
finally to cauterize with nitrate of silver, 
The wounds caused by the pricking and 
cauterization become biack for atime, then 
turn red, and after g month or #0 the parts 
which have been tréated are almost indis- 
tingulshable from the adjoining Hemh, 

—_>_ i —-_————.-- 


Farm and ibarden, | 


PorAlOKs —Assort your potatoes #0 as to 
have each lotor bin of uniform #tze, and 
they will present amore uniform and at- 
tractive appearance as well as bring a 
higher price in market, 

K BE ROSKENK.—An application of kerosene 
oil will materially prevent rust on the iron- 
work of implements, Implements should 
be put away inadry place, where damp- 
ness cannot reach them, 

NeBDS TO KNOw.—E very farmer need 
not be an analytic chemist, but every tar- 
mer should be able to classify any particu- 
lar soil which may be brought under his 
notics, and be able to detect its chief com- 
ponents, and bence decide what crop or 
crops it will produce to the best ad vantage, 





s0T ree. Often dairymen are puzzled 
to know why their butter has a bad Mavor 
when ¢ y have been caretu to keep it 
from anything that would taint It, he 
trouble is with the salt Wiile the butter 
38 carelully guarded the salt was not, 


snd it absorbed oder which spolled the 
butter 

“HEE. —The sheep itoproves the soil, as 
it weil understood, and if, in addition to 
that, we have « greater promt than we have 
trou Lhe cow, we can begin to realize that 
there is «a great deal in the old Spanish 
wiaye that ‘the sheep's foot is golden,” 
though that originally applied to the im- 
provemont of the soll, 


INako1r-KILLEKS Insecticides have 
been yiven caretul trials on experiment 
fartus and by fruit growers the p oat season, 
One faruier reports thaton tmmaking an @x. 
pon oenlal appuecation Of paris green to one 
side Of an apple tree, tue halt to which he 
4pplied the so.ution was oom pletely cleared 
fo worse, earring the other hall attacked 


Pik CRLLAK \void “musty smells in 

H 4! y Keoping Overything in hang- 

y boxes Or shelves, Wire support, made in 

“wijustable parts, so they Can be taken out, 

aned, aired and carbolic acid white 

“asliod Spriokie the floor treely with air 

‘ | litne, #Wweep Up ones a month and 
enew (food-bye epide nics 

i” lov are expensive niess well 

6 best breeds f ‘ Are® (ulet 


6e8, and sleep « 
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knowledge at which so many faithful souls 
are working. 

The life history ot a microscopic monad 
does not seem to be of quite so much im 
portance as the fate of a battle or even the 
prolongation of one certain life. It is of! 
ipfinitely more; and the after results are in 
comparison as space is to longitude and 
latitude and eternity to time. 

A scientist 18 nothing if not thorough 
Hiasty generalizations, showy resulta 
founded on insecure methods, scamped ex 
periments—all the regrettable resulta of 
haste and hurry and working forthe imme 
diate dollar, not for the solid ga:n of a 
grand achievement—al!l these flaws and 
fractures are necessarily absent trom the 
laboratory, the dissecting room, the aassay- 
ing-room, the observatory, 

Hlere & man must take pri‘e in the thor 
ougbness of his work, rather than in the 
public reaults of fame or money, else is he 
butan alien marching under the sacred 
flag whose motto he derides and whose 
colors he regards not. 

Like the serpent which holds its tail in 
ite mouth, let us go back to our beginning, 
and dwell afresh on the forgotten pride ot 
the worker—careful only to pertect his 
production for ite own sake, and not look 
ing to the meed of 
reward. 


gold or praise for his 


Those who work tor things and not for 
persous—tfor the work's sake and not for 
what it brings—who rejoice in their 
achievement and know that it is good, tor 


all thatthe hurrying world goes by ata 
gallop, and does not do more than cast a 
cursory giving #® superficial ap 
praisement—those have one of the joys 


glance 


which pope can lake away. 
Their pride is in their power of 
their 


perfect 
thei 


grTent 


ing; snd on zeal to” perfect is 
practical! religion, They study the 
masters of their cralt, whatever that craft 
may be, and they see no scampiny there. 
After all and through all we may be sure 
old truth—-whatever 18 worth 
fomny at all is worth doing well. 

With all our heart and all our strength 


work at our trade, whatever it 


of this one 


ought we to 


may be 


te 7 -_ — 
that thou mayst 


remember it when it has 


Bkatow thy youth ao 
comfort to 
forsaken thee, and not sigh and 
the account thereof Whilst thou art 
young thou wilt think it will never have 
an end; but behold the longest day has its 


have 
yrieve a! 
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mer We must d'stinguiah between fe 
licity and prosperity, for prosperity leads 
often to ambition, and amb.tion to disap- 
pointment; the course is then over—the 
wheel turns round but once; while the re- 
action of goodnees and happiness is gen- 
eral, 

ALL controversies that can never end 
had better, p rhaps, never begin. The best 
is to take words as they are most com 
monly ep ken and meant--like coin as it 
most currently passes — without raising 
ecruples upon the weight of the alloy, un- 
leas the cheat of the defect be gross and 
evident, 

liz only is worthy of esteem that knows 
what is just and proper, and dares to do 
it—tbat is, master of his own passions and 
scorns to be a slave to another’s. Such a 
one, in the !owest poverty, is a far better 
man, and inherits more respect, than those 
gay things who owe all their greatness and 
reputation to their rentals and revenues. 





TruTA will ever be unpalatable to those 
who are determined not to relinquish error, 
but can never give offence to the honest 
and well-meaning; for the plain-dealing 
remonstrances of a friend differ as widely 
from the rancor of an enemy, as the 
frieudly probe of a physician from the 
dagger of an assassin. 





Tre way to alter belief is not to address 
motives to the will, but arguments to the 
intellect. To do otherwise, to apply re 
wards and punishments to opinions, is as 
absurd as to raise men to prominence for 
their ruddy complexions, to whip them for 
the gout, and hang therm for the scrofula. 





Skavitity sand civility are as opposite 
as the poles. One is despicable, while the 
other is in the highest degree desirable. 
That style of manners which combines 
self reapect with respect for the rights and 
feelings of others ia a quality to be culti- 
vated with extreme diligence. 





To say pore of & Man than ore thinks, 
with a prospect of interest, is dishonest, 
and without it, foolish; and whoever bas 
had success in such an undertaking must, 
of necessity, at once think himself, in his 
a knave for having done it, and bis 
believed it. 


heart, 
patron a foo) for having 











The World's enwen ngs. 





Steel fishing rods that telescope together 
are a novelty. 

‘*Hare and hounds’’ 
Yale and Princeton. 

The Seminole [Indians in Florida are in- 
creasing in number, 

A New York jeweler sells watch move 
ments as low as ©) centa, 

Four thousand beggars have been ar- 
rested in Paris in the last ) montis, 

A man in Newark, N J, is playing a 
game of chess with hiscousin In Australia by mail. 

Mrs. De Groot, of Millbury, Mass, 
cently gave birth to four giris, 
was 15 pounds, All lived, 

A dental school for negroes has been es- 
tablished at Nashvilie, Tenn., with a prospect of 
plenty of work fur its graduates, 

The Arkansas Legislature has declared 
the proper pronunciation of the name of the State to 
be Arkan-saw; accent on the tiret syllable: 

A young wonan at Kansas City has ob. 
tained $7,000 damages from her former employer, a 


dry goods dealer, who broke herarm while ejecting 
her from his store, 


A Fergus Falls, Minn., man committed 


has been revived at 


re- 
Thelr total weight 


suicide recently by placing one end of a loaded gun 
ina freand holding the other against! head. He 
was killed {nstantly. 

A sign in a Park at Ventoor, 


Isle «i 
Man, reads: **The public are cautioned aval) . 
ting their dogs roam over these er 
thereby get destroyed,’’ 


A man who was severely injured ina 
row in New York the 


other day had his w nds nho 
tographed, so that their extent could be shown tn 
court after they bad healed, 
The employes of the Providence Bleach 


ing and Calendering Company are ealled , 
a bell which was taken froma ven 3; . and 
was cast in Isloin hone i tb dinand VII 

Two Tennessee men went out to fight a 


duel, obe haviuy an ax and the othera ex the. buta 
stranger caine slong an-l siugwested a yame of poker, 
tod all shook hands and became good ends, 

A New Haven lad broke his leg, aud a 
cousin, who was sent to motifs > Ather, met 
with the same aceldent r father w engaged 
the erection of a bulldtnw, and th F sf : 
nate fell between tC! beam to the . 

That must be & very old rose bush whieh 
ia wrowlnuw agaist a i wall in Helads in. 
Germany, if tradition does not exay Pe Re 
tiquitv, bight hundred ears ave : 
Bishop Hleplilo cansed a tre t P . és is 
portit 

White «a circus train waa 


slandiny ou 
the track at Chestertown. Mad., recentle 
tive halted Opposite the caron which the elephant 
were confined, Six of the elephants thrust thelr 
trunks into the water tank on the 
der, and, if'a few minutes, had dratoed tt dry, 


Mra. James McAuliff, of Walla Walla. 
Wash. T., discovered @ man hastily leaving her 
front door with two cloaks which he had = stelen 
from the hallrack. Seizing «a pistol, she took alm 
and advised hlm to return the articles to the rack, 


» & locoime 


WOoMotLIve’s Let 


long as we have a showy outside and a evening; and that thou shalt enjoy it but T , : ee | The thiet obeyed without a word, and then quietly 
taking subjeet, once--tbhat it never turns avain: use it, OLE angry & yout trifles is mean and listened tow lecture, 
Ot those laborious days and rhi therefore, as the spring-time which soon | CMildish, to rage and be furious is brutish, A Manistee, Mich., baby which ate a 
tnd nights to , : ’ J a 
which our slower ¢ ming fore fathers were feparteth, avd wherein thou oughtest to and to maintain per, etual wrath 18 akin to elaht-grain dose of morpliine was given several an- 
i > | ¥ if 3 - : : idotes, but !t became unconsctous and was given up 
given f that burning of the midnight oi] plant and sow all provisions tor a long and the practice and temper ot devils; but to canny crhomape eae eal a3 vi us 
— 4 pti eicc iguana —s _ have lit. happy lite. pe kigy es - _ Pe carne — niment is friends stood arour land silentl Acdunire the? 4 
tle or no trace wise and good, is manly and divine. if the corpse the babe awoke, an kiyd 
i j oe manded a drink of intl) 
The workman cares nothing for the sn. GRATITUDE is Always & virtue, and it is faoe a . és 
® r jad santa : . " re irech, ) Navarro ~—e 
periority of his work 1d the old pride ig | & virtue which ennobles both the object WuHatT a waste of time it is for one man ; Mrs rept 1 4 ro county } 
Tg ; . a. - : : : exas, gave birth to x iletre t after ‘ 
forgotten. tle is no longer a craftaman | and the subject The object by the ac to spend half a life in imitating others, November 3. There are four boys and two ¢ 
eslous tor his honor as well as fr the | knowledgement of his benevolence, and | When, by following out his own tastes and | ‘The father, George Hiren, ts oi, an w 
y 7 = re bee t heal ® Ve@ars, 1 ha 
beauty, the finish, the perfection of the | the subjcct by manifesting that amiable | dispositions, he would with lees trouble ac- ror howe as mes ta 
: . . etiiat er aes t eee ‘ j 1 
thing he does ness of & grateful heart through the me- | quire respecttor his sincerity and inde- } gre tagged to preserve thet 
He ie only ® #slesman, anxious to hit | dium of its seltabasement. It is a token | pendence. A Rapid City, Dakota, citizen had rather 
the taste of the pubs iD stter how de. | of humility, highly honorable to the re _—_ aterebe Gn Gittins warried, % 
bared that taste may be; aod the amount | ciplent of a benefit, and a delicate act of No knowledge which terminates in cu- | of ich aaes aaa er he 
7 5 . . anda fist fight occurred, Phe gro me 
to be go’ by tis Wares is the main object | justice highly honorable to the bene. riosity and speculation is comparable to torious, though with a broke : . " 
of his thought factor that which is of use; and of all usetnl | then took place and the party started home. «© 
Che worth of the Wares sltovether a knowledge, that is most 80 which consists ae wee - aah verturned and the right a 
: ° ° the bride broken. 
secondary con leration It thre y se they WHkKN 8 msAn 8s deaires are b undless. in a due care and just no.uion of ourselves. . ' ; G : 
. Atlanta 34, DAS & paper house N 
’ ria’ ‘ > mit ; } . > Vv ani > . ’ t 4 
sreail right; if they do not, their intringice | bis labor is endless, they will set hima — BE grr oc Aap : Ry 
jtaiily much in limenta—like vold | task he can never go through, and cut him Breausk you find a thing very diffi is a neat little store, painted sky-blue. a sea 
the ta water ed s out work he can never finish. The satis | cult, do not presently ccnclude that no | *rected bya Frenehman, Phe rafters, : 3 
: 7 the flooring are all made of thick, ‘teoupre nee 
I his quvlity represents just eo | elon which he seeks is always absent, | man can master it; but whatever you ob | per poards, impervious to water « ; : ' 
nuch time ana re 1 Wasted dispersed snd the happiness he sims at ever ata dis serve proper, and practicable by another, wood. ‘Lhe house cannot cat p , . ast mr 
: om : ih, . , wooden building, because th face 
nto spac ke the radia energy of the | “ence. Ile has perpetually many things to | believe likewise within your own power. seats dad bara. ** 
kun, and giving back no profit to the artiti. | deo. and many things to provide, and that oiteigiin a abe reser 
einai man living near Hamboldt, Iowa, left 
. , . » “% . »yhear } re . . ° 
et which is wanting never can be numbered I'm chief source of human discontent is | y45 6-months*-old baby in the care of several your a 
Besides th a0 © Cs r *® man's to be looked for, not in real, but in our | children, while be and his wile attended a ities] 
; y io . ‘ : meeting. The chtld was put upon ¢ kitchen-floo 
mastery of material—tor his solidity of Never let us wonder at anything we | fictitious wants; notin the demand of na- | fy ine caretakers, who then seamper * on ae 
baie y—his Knowledve ot his special aub. | ate born to, for no man has reason to com ve, butin the artificial cravings of de- | A young shoat came to and atiack aby, and 
sebildren returned, ha ‘ e 
indad n others as wel! } plain where we sre all inthe same condi sire when the r ‘n 4 . 
, : were of the baby’s riaht 4 a ’ 
" - i Wants is t snused, | tion. He that escapes might have suffered, pik ced sees of auather. 
: . so work of art ora | snd it is but equal to submit to the laws of It would be more obliging to say plainly Two stallions lately on exhibition at a 
; | mortality. We must undergo the colds of | we cannot do what is desired, than to | fairin Vincennes, 1 
They wth ey ru running | Winter, the heats of summer, the distem amuse people with talse words, which often | '"£8 800 cneseed in Gzht. Both anim 
J TUNING: i almost mad with rage, Liie hicked a t+ 
tast and tm ' ue for niceties needing pers of the air, & id the diseases of the putlthem upon taise measures, other in amost hori! DA r, a “ ; 
AFStEs Cumerve It y vive ie “ate body. ! streaming from the 
| ary ‘ — ; . 
work Al care ve Ca TRAERR is p ecasion to trample upon empt ‘ 
viene wou w ked IN all thy desires let reason betor e mt st reptile, nor to sneak to the gt ‘ 
ve ae thee, and fix not thy hopes beyond th st pring Insoler ind baseness A curious bre t : 
I a! ek undaries of probability, s all suc cnitin 
y f ‘ attend thy undertakings sod thy hea a 
rm - ‘ 
: Mi ¥ y re wl 
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DARE YOU REFUSE! 





BY WM, W. LONG. 





If Lecould lay upon your tender mouth one kiss, 
It would not be so bard to bearall I did miss. 


If once my lonely arms could circle thee, 
Lite’s bitterness would have some sweetness left for 
ime, 


Oh, my beloved! grant me this boon to know, 
Ere that dark hour comes when I must go. 


Sweet, let mecarry tomy future wretchediness 
The seal upoa my mouth of Love's one perfect kiss, 


bare you deny me this—life of my life »— 
lf so, then dvomed [ go to meet Death's strife, 
ono. re 


Of the Lancers. 





BY MK. FRASER. 





AVE FOR the title on a brass plate on 

the door, the house might be taken for 

agentiemanly private residence. Its 
number is 200, its locale, Montpelier Road, 
Brighton. 

It is decidedly a pretty and well got up 
house, with cool green venetians, and win- 
dow boxes brimming over with pelar- 
goniums of all colors, and = fragraut 
mignonette; but ‘ike a good many 
deceptions in this remarkably deceptive 
world, the interior in no wise corresponds 
with the exterior. 

The chiet room, which is devoted to the 
‘finishing’? of young ladies, is, in fact, 
singularly devoid of all the little super- 
fluities that minister to comfort, let alone 
luxury. 

Madame De Montmorency goes in for 
asc ticism, but her mode of carrying out 
this task is swayed by ecomomy. 

‘The walls are sombre, with a paper that 
“ does not show the dirt,’’ and which is not 
gratetul to the eye. 

Her chairs are straight-backed and 
spindley, and decidedly lop-sided, and her 
inky table hides its dingy face under a 
cadaverous sagé-green cloth, on which 
biliousy -untlowers are embroidered, 

Just now a giint ot sun—and a glint of 

trighton sun is usually bright—comes 

slanting across one big sunflower and 
makes it look of costly gold, and it also 
lights up two flufly heads that belong to a 
couple of Madame De Montrnorency’s 
pupils, who stand side by side, peering out 
of the window ata little peep of dark blue 
sea, and listening to the waves’ slow deep 
mellow voice, though probably-t their age 
that voice, tull of awe and mystery and 
moaning Over its dead, bas vo particular 
attraction. 

They are Madame Montmorency’s show 
pupils, 

They are entirely “tinished,’’ and thetwo 
lovely txces are going to be sent out into 
the wor.d, to be placed in ftrames—richly- 
gilded ones, if possible. 

The elder giri—and her right of seniority 
isa palpable fact—is a magnificent brune. 
She has a ear glowing skin, and is ox- 
eyed, like Juno, 

Her face is after lioxalana, Heavy coils 
of blue-biack hair crown her dainty head, 
and her tall well-developed form, even in 
plain frock of bomespun, is suited toa born 
empress. 

There is something imperial, indeed, in 
every movement otf Miidred tHarcourt’s 
limbs, in the turn of her white hands— 
lissome but large—and in the languid up- 
lifting and lowering of the broad lids 
fringed by long thick lashes, 

Alys Vernon is a complete contrast 

Ot medium height and Slight, she has a 
fair soft winning face, suggestive of a 
white rose, and a pair of eyes blue as the 
suuimer Skies, that look Out trustingly on 
the world, whiie «a mass of bair, piled up 
high on her head, in the fashion, looks as 
if it bad caught the sun’s kisses and kept 
them Imprisoaed in its silken meshes, 

lhe peculiar repose of Alys’ manner is 
also a curious contrast to the other girl’s, 
which is full of vivacity; but though they 
aré cOuipl ets antipodes, they are devoted to 
each other after tne tashion of school girls, 
and as they stand viewing a@ prospect, 
which by dint of being viewed tor tour 
years has grown very duil, their chief 
reyretin leaving 200, Montpeiler Road, is 
the inevitabie parting trom each other. 


Mildred, impressionable as wax, warm 


as 4 Brazilian sun, and possessing no mora 
H#tability than a buttertiy, occasionally tor- 
yets the pain of the coming parting n 
tr Sofagrand future, ® has made 

p her ‘ aad aan at the ry 





certainly absent, and has an irritating 
want of sympathy about her. 

“You are not a bit more lively than 
usual, alys,’”’ she says abruptly and rather 
crossly, “and it’s close on our time tor 
emancipation.”’ 

“And tor saying good-bye toyou. Don't 
you teel a little sorry, Mildred ?”’ 

“Of course; but you know we shail soon 
meet again at Brighton. Only think how 
jolly it will be to be our own wistresses, 
with nothing to do but dress well and look 
pretty. They say bread earned by sweat 
of the brow ts thrice blessed, but give me 
the loaf of idleness. I[ should nate being 
the early bird that picks up the worm,if the 
worm was old De Montmorency, and I tee! 
80 ghoulish sometimes that | couid crunch 
her up, bones and all; and then, Alys, the 
horrible one-o’clock dinners, with De M. 
in her inevitable mauve moire, wtifl as 
buckram, smiling like a trosty sunbeam 
on the delicate eaters, and mildly binting 
that a healthy appetite is one of the deadly 
sias of the decalogue; and to crown all, the 
daily trot down King’s Road to Madeira 
Walk and back again, just like a pack ot 
soldiers; but, oh, speaking of soldiers she 

Miss Hareourt pauses, io take stock of 
the cupboards in the room, lest there be 
eavesdroppers about, belore she whispers 

“T saw such a beautiful one, yesterday. 

‘Beautiful what?”’ Alys asks dreamily. 

‘Soldier —olticer, He's one of the 
Lancers bers, and 1 heard another tellow 
call bim D’Eyncourt,”’ 

“You,’’ Alys says quietly. 

“Please wakeup! I don’t believe you 
have heard a word I bave bren saying,’’ 

“I bave; something about an oflicer; 
D’Eyneourt you called bim.’’ 

“And isn’tita lovely name! I should 
like to be Mre. PD’ Eyneourt, awfully.’’ 

‘*Mildred !”’ 

“I should; and he’d like it too, tor he 
turned his head to look at ne ball a-dcven 
times,’’ 

“Did he? But what does it matter, since 
you are not likély to meet bim again?”’ 

“Why not? I believe this D Eyncourt is 
my fate,’ Miss Harcourt announces 
solemnly. 

“Oh, Mildred, | can’t believe you will 
letan unknown individual run in your 
head. We have got over the age of foolist 
school girls, and are supposed to be 
sensible young women beginning life in 
sober earnest.’’ 

“And an excellent mode of bevinniny 
life is to fall in love, providing it is with 
an eligible and he returns the compliment. 
Little goose, don’t you know tuat love 
steadies the nature even if it confuses the 
brain? If I love any one he shail be mine: 
so that D’Eyncourt’s doom is fixed. 
You'll see, Alys, if my words don’t come 
true.”’ 

“f[ hope they will if they bring you 
happiness with them,’ Alys says atte. 
tionately. “7 love you so much, Mildred, 
J could give up my own happiness tor 
yours,’’ 

“] think you would, littho sil'y; you are 
just the sortto immelate yourself on the 
altar of triendship. Now |] couldn’: go so 
farasthat. I would doa lot tor you, but] 
could not give up aman [ had a fancy tor 
to any living woman,’? Miss Harcourt 
answers carélers!y, little recking that these 
words of hers are to be a fiat of woo to a 
loving woman 


* ° * * * ra 
lor two months and « half otthe London 
season Miss Harcourt is the bell: K ver 
roughness is smoothed, overy ramble 


eradicated froin her glowing path, and he 
eye is delighted by asmiling and velvety 
surface, 

Soclety—great autocrat—acknow!|odyes 
her a tremendous success, and worships 
her aS much as she has expected to be 
worshipped. The rovalties look pleasantly 
on her as she makes «4 sweeping courtesy 
before her Majesty—a picture in her white 
robes and trailing water Iilie 

Her tast little speeches delight the men 
and are retailed spitetully by the wormen, 
Her toilettes are copied, and she is the 
centre of an adoring group of the sterner 
sex in the Park and the fiow, at Hurling- 


ham and Henley, atthe Derby or As 
Sut the duke 8h6 has promised herself 

has never turned up, neither ta = 

eligible asked her to accepthis and} 


belongings. 
Out of conceit with the “world MI ims 
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her funds. And then, being the widow of 
the Honorable Mr. Harcourt (dishonorable 
Mr. Harcourt, financially speaking), Mrs. 
Harcourt and her daughter know the 
‘“creain of Brighton,’’ such as it is. 

If heart forms a portion of Miss Harcourt's 
anatomy, it has remained intact during the 
London campaign, In fact, she has never 
forgotten the face that caught her tancy 
betore leaving Madame De Montmorency’s; 
and a pair of deep gray eyes and a careless 
smile have haunted her through all her 
town dissipation, | 

The impression they have made is not 
singular, since these @yes, which are ua- 
deniably handsome ones, added to the 
thoroughbred face and tall sve/fe tigure, 
have made others besides Miss Harcourt 
think again and again of Rex D'Eyne ut 

He is nicknamed lex because he is auch 
a king amongst women, but his godfather 
and godmother curistened bim Vere. 

It is with «a palpable flutter that Miss 
Harcourt finds herself again in the plac 
where the hero of ber imagination is 
located. But tor two long months she 
seoks vainly for asight of him; up and 
down, up and down the sea front, up and 
down East Street, at the Sunday parade, 
even as far as Preston, 

But hex D'Eyocourt has gone on leave 
to Scotland, and among the grouse and 
the bonnie lasses is enjoying  hiniaet 
thoroughly. 

Pres ntly, when October comes, the very 
first big ball given is by the Lancers, and 
it naturally bappens that ex, the most 
popular inan and best waltzerin the room, 
should be presented to the most beautitul 
girl and best dancer, 

Dance after dance sees them together, 
and destiny being at work, Rex D'Kyp- 
court asks permission to call at Marine 
Parade, 

When the ball is over, Miss Harcourt 
goes home in the tly with her mother. 
She feels satistied with her evening. Hler 
cheeks glow and her eyes sparkle, and it 
in # pity it is dark and no one is by to 
admire her exceeding beauty. 

She is convineed she is in love, and be 
tore she goes to sleep she kisses her own 
hand, the hand that Rex had clasped just 
an hour ago. 

Meanwhile, in his «juarters at Vreston, 
Itox lounges ind™ently ina chair, smokes 
a tolerable cigar, and sends a thougtit to 
his llirtation of the evening, 

tut he is not struck with her. The new 
girlixsonty one of ever so many who have 
appeared to like his society. tler great 
eyes, like southern meteors, ha ee ignited 
no real *park in his breast, and with the 
reminant of his “weed” he flings aside her 
memory and sleeps as well and soundly as 
ababy, his dreams unpeopled by houris 
with black orbs and twinkling feet 

Meanwhile Miss Harcourt has not 
slumbered as well as usual, and is up 
betimes, counting the hours until four 
o'clock 


at which time “he 46 lines 


already begun te call bin “he’’ told her 
he would call, 

Ato. 30 she goes downstairs lo assure an 
elegant but studious) y careless pore in the 
drawing-room, that, denuded of ith brown 
holland swaddling clothes and yrand in 
rose and silver-grey, looks quite tn posing. 

Sheis gowned in sitaple white raustin, 
with just one deep red rose nestling at ther 
throat, giving the single yleam of color 
that is the acme of taste and art, and she 
need not be apprehensive tual tie imitor 
will fail to appreciate her 
hex PD’ KMyncourt Is no Don Juan, but he 


4”u keen admirer of beauty, and a idyea 


of it a8 well, and in the tirst vlanes he 
realizes that the daylight, usually «a severe 
ordeal, Suits this new yirl toa ld 

To him she is ten tines prettier in her 
irnginal snowy yown than in the tor 
me-not tulle and crystal of the night be. 
fore, and if kh6 bas lost sOIne Of ber aniina 
tion 4#be has ygwined, what is more 
danyerous, in softness, 

In a little while the Honorable Mrs, 
Harcourt drops in, naturally and prace- 
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face and tigure are well preserved, and «he 





hes toan unvsual degrees the art of making 
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{not much beyond torty, her | 


The shadow of love, and above all of 
marriage, never flits across his brain. He 
is well off—the best off in the regiment— 
apd he is bisown master, 

There ia not a soul to deter him trom 
wedding even Dollie Brown, who, under 
the name of Kosabel Mortimer, enchants 
the eyes of the golden youth with ber evo- 
lutions In the pantomimes, But Rex is 
essentially a bachelor, 

He looks on matrimony as one of those 
awful atlinenta, such as sinallpox or 
typhus, to which human nature is subject, 
butjwhich with due precaution may be 
avoided. 

He is no misogynist; tar from it, tor if 
there’s a flaw in him, it's weakness to- 
wards women. !'ut he loves bis ciub, bis 
hunting and shooting, and even his regi- 
mental life, too much to care for the 
appendage of a wite, BK sides, he has never 
met any one yet—and he is seven and 
twenty— who has succeeded in rousing in 
him any feeling butan «ephemeral one, 

Poor Rex! Iie little knows that @ 
council ot two bave decided bis future for 
him already 

Betore long he tinds himself an adjunct 
at Marine Parade, witho .t whose adviceno 
settled. It ins 
certainly a trying post for a young fellow— 
the post of oracle ard mentor to two lovely 


trivial subject can bb 


women, Who #aeem to be #o thoroughly 
helpless asthe Honorable Mra, Harcourt 
and her daughter. 

Itis a post that caters #0 tremendously 
to the vanity innate in men Itix a subtle 
and intoxicating flattery which js hard’ to 
resist, and itis the mother and daughter's 
trump cord, 

Mildred sings tender love songs to bim 
inarich contralto that Madame De Mont- 
morency bas had well cultivated, and ber 
ox eyes confirm the words on her scarlet 
lips, and she lingers beside hit on the 
balcony when the moon is at ita tall, 

Still Rex keeps his head, and never 
utters a word that can be construed into 
love, and the end of the season finds the 
beautifal Miss Harcourt « little listless aod 
weary. 

What is the good of her beauty, since it 
is voing to fail hernow? And she is very 
sore, knowing that the other Brighton 
girla who have seen ber yaine, wiil laugh 
at ber failure in catching the handsormest 
and richest nan in the— Lancers, 

Vexed at his bhoiding back like this, he 
grows petulant and uncertain, and Rex, 
haughty and sensitive, and wholly unused 
toa social atinosphere that waxes hot and 
cold, avoids the house, 

A weh apa S-seven weary, endless 
days —withouta sign of himn, and Miidred 
pines and raves by turn; while Kex, 
ensconced to an 6ui porting Of pipes, whips, 
portraits of racers and dancers and all the 
other trithes that bachbeloristn atlects, for- 
yets her very existence, linmersed ina new 
book of trave j pan, a imney towhich 
he tas medicated the Orst long loave ot 
absence be can pet 

A tiny note, trayrant of wood violets and 
familiar to his nostrils, réaches hin The 
first sensation It creates is oredom, but 


destiny 16s Wworkitiy , miacd hie tplathe 
invitation, and in due course linda tinself 
installed im his old place at the c/ie little 


dinner, with Mildred beside hit. temper 
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and she knows this has been none of his 
Seeking, and that only by art she bas 
beguailed him thus far; but she believes 
Rex to be absurdly sensitive aa regards 
what the world calia bonor, and that though 
be baa uttered no single word to bind bimm, 
_ this scene will to a great extent hold 
jim Ww her, 

With all ber inordinate vanity, a vanity 
which bas been born with ber, and fostered 
by ber mother into a huge U pas that sheds 
ite bale tul influence over her whole mind, 
Mies Haroourt is more knave than fool, and 
ebe does pot deceive herself as tw the 
fact that she is the wooer and not the 
wooed, but ashe salves her conscience by 
the thought that love must come to bim 
later. How could it be otherwise when she 
ia bie wite? 

“Mies Harceurt,” stammers poor Rex, in 
&@ hesitating voices, while be sul! clasps her 
band, Just because he haa not the moral 
Coursge to put it away from pin, He ts 
like a wood inany soldiers—brave as # ilon 
and tough as an oak, except to women, 
And though be knows she is scarcely as 
reticent as #ahe should be, be cannot bear to 
wound ber. “Are you il, or anything the 
tmnattor?) Has anything happened to vex 
your” 

A commonplace *peech, and a stupid one; 
mnaladroit, like his sex, he has atumbled on 
the very leader she wanta, simply because 
he is worried and perplexed and in #@ régu- 
lar hole, 

“Nothing, only and Miss Haroourt, 
wit a cleverness which is luckily rare in 
iris, throws a buaky pathos into her voter 

“T bave been @ little upset, you know, 
It was awfully allly of me, but TP eould not 
help it,” and she Jooks up pleading|ly ; 
“you #66 we have nol met for a whole, 
wioe fortnight, Captain’ D Kynoourt 
Rex!"’ 

Hiis nickname ia breathed #o low and #o 
woftiy that Mex is not astartied by its 
fainiliarity. lie glances at his companion’s 
face, at (he fresh scarlet lips tliat eall bion 
“Kex,” and he finds Niobe transtorued 
into tlebe. 

A warin peach bloom has flown back tober 
cheek, and her great eyes shine like twin 
stars. Heo has been all over the word, and 
Just now the girl's beauty seems to eclipse 
any beauty be bas looked upon, Yet he is 
untouched; he does not lose bis head, tuiuch 
leas bis beart 

fie thinks he would like to invest a 
hundred in « true likeness «ff the face so 
near his own —a likeness thatthe could bang 
up in his room and christen Circe, Cleo- 
patra, or even Delilah, according to fancy, 
but not for a moment does he oovet the 
Original, 

Miss Harcourt pauses te seo What mnanner 
of response her avowal will elicit. Itwould 
be dear incense Wo her vanity if Rex would 
but take the initiative and take violent 
love w her. 

The inflection of voice in which she had 
mnurinured “Kex’’ ought to have reached 
his ear, but when be site as dumb as « 
sheep ehe thinks it quite tiine to wo on. 

“Do you know, I really began to believe 
that you bad forgotten ua allogether, or 
worse, that the friendship which had be- 
come my greatest happiness had beoome 
flat, stale and unprotitable to you.” 

“Friendship!” 

Atthe mew tex revives at once. Hin 
courage, which bas collapsed at the bare 
idea of sentiment, rears it crest aloft at the 
Piatontec sound, and “Richard is himself 
again,’’ 

“How could such an absurd idea enter 

our bead? You tnust know, dear Miss 

laroourt, that the bours I have passed here 
have veen twost pleasant ones.” 

‘Dear Mise Hiareourt!’ 

The crushing amicability expressed in 
these words awakens her at onee to the 
risky position she still bas, and she flings 
herself back on the rose and silver-yrey 
sofs and abandons herwelf in the precincts 
of an eimmbroidercd handkerchiel lo acouple 
of deep but tearless sous, while Rex looks 
on in amazement, and devoutly wishes the 

house would cateh fire or something, so 
that he oould get clear of the place, put 
fate is dead aygainast him, 

“Pray let we call Mra, Harcourt, 
gure you are 

Cali ber mother! It would be @ tatal 
clinax! 

“Nol No!” she answere quickly; ‘1 am 
not til, only hurt!” 

“Surely I] have not said anything to hurt 
you I would not hurt you for the world, 
you Know.”’ 

“Then you do care for me just a little?” 
she cries delightedly, 

“Yeas,” he auswers; and what else can he 
aay. 

“Oh, Rex, lam so glad! 1 care for you 
too, | cannottell you bow much, and these 
Brighton people bave been talking about 
ue ywiully, and poor mamina bas been 
nearly distracted aboutiun She will be so 
happy lo hear this,” 

Hearwhal? Hex feela that his time has 
come, and bows to his unlucky fata His 
fae le Very white and set, and there is not 
& pleasant expresmion on it; the careless 
sinile that is wont to fascinate so wany 
women has left his mouth, and bis deep 
grey eyes wear aeold steely look. 

He knows quite weil tuat this girl, with 
her arta and wiies and clinging arms, hae 
fairly caught bin, and be thinks that if a 
man bad iet hin in bike this te would give 
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cold water bath awaiting bim, although the 
very notion of it inakes him shiver all over. 

“Mildred!” 

He speaks (he name gravely and sternly. 
He is not of the typeof young England that 
grow familiar on short acquaintance, 

He bas always known the girl as Miss 
Harcourt and thought of ber as Mias Har- 
court, and even when he says “Mildred,” 
there is no pretence of tenderness in his 
tone, 

On the contrary, it_ sounds disagreeably 
chilly and sarcastic@ as he consents to 
immolate binself on the altar of *‘honor.’’ 

“If you do care for me, and you really _ 
think that marrying me wil! be for your 
happiness, 171! do my best to make a good 
hueband, not that matrimony is much tn 
my line,’ be adds with a curt laugh that 
has a good deal of bitterness in It 

Mies Harcourt is not thin skinned, or she 
would feel rather uncomfortable at this 
very untoveriike speech; but she only feels 
perfectly satisfied at her success, 

“It Loare for youl I havecared for you 
since the first minute I set eyes on you. 
To be vour wife, Rex, is ail 1 desire in the 
world!”’ 

“So be it,” returns Rex. But sweet and 
re! as are her lips, be never attempts to 
steal bia trothplight, and is charmed when 
Mire. Harcourt enters with an unconscious 
air, though she had been listening at the 
door forthe last ten minutes, 

“K #4 une, mnamina,’’? Miss Harcourt cries; 
“To am the happiest, jolliest girl living. 
Ro x and I are going to be married!” 

“Married! On, my darling Mildred, I 
am ao gind!’’ And Rex looks on with a 
drea ‘ful conviction of having been sold, 
aud an utter repugnance to all this kissing 
and oongratulating. 

“One thing I uust beg of you both,’’ he 

says presently, in a volce quite unlike his 
own; “is that no one shall be told of the 
enyagement until | wish.’’ 
_ He does not look like a man to be dis- 
obeyed, 80, angry and disappointed, the 
Honorable Mra, fereoust and her daughter 
are forced Wo acquiesce, 
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“Alys, #0106 One to inake your acquaint- 
ance who ought to have been here long 
ago. Here be is, the son of my dear old 
friend, And | have not known of bis 
exiatenoe all these months thatthe regiment 
hus been quartered so near us, Never 
mind, my boy,’ and General Vernon 
adininistera «a slap on his companion’s 
sboulder, ‘we tinust wake up for lost time, 
and here’s my little girl, who will welcome 
you a8 cordiallyas 1do, Shake hands, pet, 
with Captain D’Eynoourt.”’ 

D Eynoourt, Sbe remembers the name 
weil; it wasthe name of Mildred Haroourt’s 
adorer, 

Sue stands without offering a word of 
weicome—a little alight white witch with 
flutly goiden bair and big startled eyes— 
aud Kex doubts if be is weloome, until he 
catches a full glance from under the curly 
lashes, 

In the twinkling of an eye these two, 
Rex b'Eynecourt and Alys Vernon, fall 
desperately in love with each other, and it 
would have been better if Rex had not 
desired the concealment of his engagement, 
for Alys would not hear of it. 

Hier intiinacy with Miss Haroonrt died 
oul jong ago—their lives were 80 Uisaiimilar, 
and Alys seon found out that ber father 
did not like the aeq uaintance, 

It is only three weeks after she has 
known Rex that 4be asks if he knows Misa 
Harcourt, and bis answer i8 80 @hort and in- 
ditlerent that she never dreams how well 
he knows her. 

But with the knowledge that he Is bound 
hand and foot by a sense of honor, Kex has 
no right to lounge in bis lazy way #o often 
Into the pretty drawing-room of General 
Vernon’s villain Arundel, and to sit bour 
after hour with Alys, 

lie seems to like sitting here, a iittie aim- 
lossly, never saying tuuch Or even appear- 
ing happy, for Aly# often sees his brow 
contract and & beaVyY Shadow creep across 
his grey eyes and his handsome mouth, 
and she wouders what ails him, and longs 
to lave the power to chase the shadow 
away. She yields up ber heart to him 
wituoul @ Struggle wo keep it back—her 
future looks so clear aud serene, 

(dolden hope and rosy love make the 
earth «a paradise, and ahe goes from day to 
day, her fair tace blushing beneath Rex's 
fervent gaze, her littie hand fluttering like 
a bird at his touch, 

Of course Kex sees it all. Ile reads the 
Virgin page of tbe beart on which one name 
is Luseribed—hig own—like an open book, 
Hie is not dishonorable, yet he cannot resist 
quatting the sweet draught Alys holds to 
his lips. 

He cannot put away with his own hands 
the delicious incense of the love she reveals 
in every word and glance, 

All be can do is to keep back the burning 
protestations which rush to his lips, aud to 
retrain from taking the little girl in his 
longing arias whom he has found out to be 
bis beau ideal of woman nature, 

Misa Harcourtand Alys are as different 
as darkness and Iligit, but Kex never 
atteuipts to make any systemaic analyza- 
tonor philosophic resure of their respective 
inerits, Their limazes «re as wide apart in 
his fancy 48 their natures ave in ‘act. 

tis notlong before Captain D’ leyncourt's 
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Captain D'Eyncourt’s attraction, and she 
remembers that Alys bad told her long ago 
that her father bad a country house at 
Arundel, 

She determines to go at once to the foun- 
tain head. A!| she bas need todo is toshow 
Alyse that Kex is hera—bers by right of troth 
—and that she is determined to hold him to 
his word, 

Alys is alone, She is changed a little in 
these later days; ber face is very white and 
her eyes bave lost their sunny look, It is 
days since she has seen Rex, and her whole 
soul is absorbed in seeking reasons for his 
absence when Miss Harcourt, unan- 
nounced, stands before her—M iss Harcourt 
with a hard cruel face that frightens her. 

“What is it Mildred?” she asks nervyous- 
ly; and then she bolda out her hand, bat 
the hand is rejected soornfully. 

“What is it. Mildred?’ she asks again, 

“The matter ia that you are treacherous 
and mean! That you are trying to take 
Captain D Evnoourt from me—thst you 
are using every art to secure him for your- 
self’ 

Using every art! Alys knows no arta; 
and itis this very blessed ignorance that 
has won ber the love that Miss Harcourt, 
with all her worldly guile, has failed 
signally to gain. 

Alys is proud in her way, and she 
answers with a dignity that rather amazes 
the other girl. 

‘IT am not trying to ‘secure’ Captain 
D’Eynoourt; but even if 1 were, { do not 
se6 what concern itis of yours!” 

‘‘What concern it is of mine? Good 
heavens, are you nad?” and Mias Harcourt 
paces the room witn rapid strides, 

Then she stops and taces Alys—Alys who 
grows whiter and whiter, whose heart 
seers to stand still as she questions bersell, 
“Can he be anything to Mildred?”’ 

She teels a dead weight settle down on 
her. An instinct tells her that ber sandsof 
happiness are run, and Miss Haroourt’s 
dark eyes full of anger cast a blight upon 
ner; Miss Haroourt’s tall figure, 4 vaying in 
ber excitement, seems like a giant shadow 
on ber life. 

“Alyse, do you cousider it right or honest 
to see Captain D’kyncourt, to enoourage 
him, todo your utimcst to make him act a 
traitor’s part to bis affianced wife?”’ 

“His aflianced wite!’’ stammers Alys with 
shaking lips; then a momentary uncon- 
sciousness steals over her. 

“The knowledge that Captain D' Eyn- 
court is engaged lo ine seems to have a 
strange effect on you,” sneers Miss Har- 
court. “Pray is be anything to you?” 

Nothing!” answers Alys, And though 
her beart feels broken she gathers up 
enough courage to reiterate, in a firm voice, 
Nothing!” 

And it is true, for tex is nothing to her 
now. 

“Captain D’Eynoourt is a friend of my 
fatber’s, that is all,’’ 

“Women don’t turn white and faint 
when they hear that a friend of their father 
is going to be married, Aiys, you can’t 
deovive me, and I don’t blame you, for you 
have acted in ignorance, but I do blame 
Captain D’Eyncourt. He has behaved 
sbamwefuliy and dishonorably in waking 
love to you.” 

“He has never said a word of love to me 
in his life,’’ Alys asserts positively. 

She knows that the lord of her idolatry 
has turned out very impertect olay after all, 
that deceit lies heavily at his door,: but 
woulan-like her only wish is to exonerate 
him in Miss Harcourt’s eyes, 

‘“*Alys, will you send Captain D’Eyncourt 
away from you now that you know he be. 
longs to une ?”’ 

‘1 will send bim away.”’ 

Miss Harcourt knows thatthe girl is 
truthful down to the very bottom of her 
soul, 

“Thank you,” She says carelessly, “And 
tind, if you do not keep your word I shall 
inake # public scandal; 1 give you warning 
that | am going to watch over what 1 con- 
sider my own property. I'll bave no 
tauiporing with his feelings, I'll stand no 
rival in bis heart. His heart is really wine, 
1 know it; and do you think that you orany 
other WO.wan bas Lhe power to take away 4 
man I love?’’ she adds wito crushing arro- 
gance, 

Alys answers nothing. 

Wuite and motioniees as a statue she 
listens to all that the jealous implacable 
wolnan has to say, and with 4 stricken look 
in her eyes sees her leave the room. She 
rises slowly, and going to the window 
watches the figure of D’Eynecourt’s future 
wite until it is out of Bight, 

Then she goes quietly up to her own 
room to cry, iest her oid father will tind out 
that her heaitis br ken. 

Rex nakes bis appearance the afternoon 
following Miss Harcourt’ visit, and Alys 
receives Lim a8 usual, thougn even his 
couting does not bring the color to her face 
or the light to her eyes. He looks at ber 
keenly; something bas gone wrong with 
her, but what he bas no suspicion of, 

“Come out on the river,’’ he says, ‘a row 
will do you good,” 

She assents a little unwillingly, but yet 
86 Cannot bring herself to refuse hii, So» 
putting on her hat she walks beside bim 
sieul, and to his thinking a little eold, 

ex springs Into the boat and pushes it 
C.0se lO (U6 shore, then he turns and ho da 
Out his hand to assist ber in. The river, 
With the sunlight giiding its current, flows 
quietly by; the drooping toliage that tringes 
tue bank ioOKSs dark and inysterious, The 
litkie craft rocks on the water as Rex bends 
forward, vut still 
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night? Do you not remember how many 
times we bave gone for a row?”’ 

‘*] remember,” she says ina low tremb- 
ling voice, and she presses her hand to her 
heart as a sudden spasm turns her faintand 
oold, 

“Then why delay now? Alys, let us bave 
abappy hour, It is little to you, perhaps, 
but #0 much to me; cone,” 

So Alys goes, Tt seems #0 little to do for 
him, and she feela that sne cannot resist one 
more taste of happiness, une dream of 
Heaven, before it is put away for ever. In 
another moment they are gliding down the 
stream. 

It is a day full of magica! beautv. Fora 
while there is silence: then Rex says 
suddenly and passionately, “I wish you 
and I could drift away to a home and life of 
our own!’’ 

Alys starts, The voice more than the 
words tella her she is unwise to be here; 
but before another instant, Kex is bending 
over to her, his face close to her own, 

‘“Alys, you don’t want me to tell you 
how love you! Oh, cd darling, my 
child, you must know it! ou can see how 
love has mastered everything, and made 
silence out of ny power!” 

Her breat comes in short quick gasps and 
a mist rises betore her eyes; but she is very 
plucky, in spite of ber fragile organization, 

“Don’t make me regret coming this after- 
noon, Captain D'Eyncourt,” she says 
quietly. ‘What is the object of these wild 
words—surély you are not laughing at me 
for amusement?” 

He looks at her aghast. She has never 
spoken lik this to him, his soft blue-eyed 
litt.@ darling. 

‘Are you angry with me for telling you 
how I love you, Alys?” 

‘*Yes!’’ she cries, forcing a flash of resent- 
ment into her voice, “D> you think I am 
only fitto be atoy? You are engaged to 
Mixs Haroourt, and yet you dare to talk of 
love to me! What am | to think?’ 

“Think tbat Miss Haroourt is nothing 
to me, while you are everything,” Bex 
answers, with uncontrollabie passion in his 
accents. 

“Captain D'Eyneourt!” 

The name bursts from her almost ina 
moan. She has the strictest notions as to a 
tinan’s honor, and it hurts her that this man, 
whom she has placed on a pedestal to wor- 
Ship, should show a weak point in his 
nature, 

‘1 fling Miss Haroourt and every thought 
of her to the wind. I am yours, Alys—my 
Alys! And it is for you to say what you'll 
do with me!’’ he cries vehemently, 

“And yur honor—where is that?’’ she 
asks faintly. 

“My bonor is safe in my own keeping,” 
he tells her haughtily. ‘I break no faith 
in breaking with such a woman as Miss 
Harcourt. I bave found out what she ia, 
and you cannot biame meif 1 put ber out 
of my life without even a consideration,”’ 

“But}] do biame you! A wan wust not 
break his word, You have said words to 
me this evening, Captain D’Eyncourt, 
which you ought not to have said; but we 
can bot forget them.”’ 

“A man cannot forget what his heart is 
full of, Alys. What ails you to-night? Only 
the last time we inet I could have sworn 
that you loved me!’’ 

Again she feels that short sharp pain at 
her neart. Ina moment she forgets Miss 
Harcourt; she only remembers tuat bis 
eyes look into her own—that Rex loves 
her. 

Then she realizes that she must by oer 
own fiat send bim away from her, 

“You have no right to speak to me like 
this! 

“I have a right—the right that love gives, 
Alys.” And be drops the oar and seizes 
ber fragile hands. ‘*You love me, too, and 
by that love 1 swear none bat you shail be 
my wife!” 

‘Hush!’ and shes tries to draw away her 
hands, ‘You are crue! to say such things, 
and | am wrong to listen,’’ 

“Don’t you love me, Alys? My little 
Alys! For God’s sake don’t tell me that I 
have deceived mysell!’’ 

He sees ashiver pass over her, and her 
simall face—pale and pure asa lotus flower 
—rows 6ven inore pure under the golden 
rays. 

‘*] may bave cared once,’’ she begins; for 
she dares not teil an untruth to this man 
whom she is worshipping, even now, in 
spite of his duplicity, with her whole soul, 

*“Onoee.”’ His handsome face shadows 
and his voice shakes like a woman’s, 
“Onoe! and not now?”’ 

She does not answer, but looks away from 
him and gazes down wisttully on the water 
that sbines up Opalescent under the sun’s 
light. Then she raises her glance to win, 
and he can see drops glittering on the long 
lashes, and such adepth of sadness in the 
pretty blue eyes, teat be feels like a crimi- 
nal for having brought it there. 

Suddenly Alys speaks. “Don’t make It 
harder tor we, Captain D’'Eynecourt. I am 
very misérabie, | know, but l can’t forget 
that Mildred Harcourt was iny friend once, 
and | cannot be the traitor to her that you 
wish me to be.’’ 

Then she breaks down, and bowing her 
face on Ler hands sobs like the child sa6 1s, 

Each Of these sobs cuts him to the heart 
like a Knife, and Rex grows desperate, 
Onee more he seizes ber hands, and cover- 
ing them with vehement Kisses, holds 
thein tignutly ( lasp din bis own, 

“You need not think I shall let you go 
ut of my life, iny pet! my darling! No 


lan can gly ip without @ Struggle the 
thing that is ihe iearest, most precious to 
" 1 { * u Alys, | 


















































Seaman 


mae 





© 
“1 








--+ 








THE SATURDAY 








eve ing except the blessed fact that you 
and I love one another, and nothing and 
nobody shall coine between us two!”’ 

He one arm around her and draws 
the slender figure to him until, for the first 
time, her golden head lies on his shoulder, 
and his tips presa bers in along and fervent 
kiss, Then Alys remembers, and with 
that remembrance of Mildred, shrinks 
away from him, ashamed and self-con- 
demning. 

But before another word is spoken there 
is a sound on the shore—towards which the 
boat has drifted—that startles them; a 
sound of footsteps and crackling branches, 
and from behind a group of weeping 
willows Miss Harcourt steps out and faces 
them. 

She is not alone; ber mother is with her 
and two brother officers of D’ Eyncourt’s. 

Watching with the vigilance that came 
with her mortified love and vanity 
she bas tracked ber recreant lover here; and 
on the pretence of an impromptu picnic to 
Arunde! has enlisted the two men, 80 as to 
flavor her revenge on ber hated rival with 
more bitterness and humiliation. 

“Mildred!” Rex exclaims on the spur of 
the moment, 

“Yes!” she answers, with her eyes 
one ind her tones trembling with fury; 
“itis I. You did not count on witnesses 
to your charming love scene. Allow meto 
congratulate you on your sense of honor; 
and when I tell Captain Trevor and Mr, 
Molyneux that you and I nave been en- 
gaged for three months, and that our wed- 
ding day is fixed, they will recognize what 
a thorough-paced cad their brother officer 
is! As for you, Miss Vernon you are 
simply a disgrace to your sex, who under 
the guise of simplicity and innocence is 
worse than——”’ 

Stop!” thunders Rex; put the next in- 
stant he forgets that such a person as Misa 
Harcourt exists. 

Hardly have the insulting words left her 
mouth than Alys falls forward in the boat. 
White and unoonscious, she leans against 
him for a moment; then she lifts her bead 
and opens her large blue eyes wide, They 
are dazed with terror, her pale lips quiver, 
her little hands clasp together as if in 
pleading. 

Holding her to his breast, Kex springs on 
shore, and putting her gently down on the 
turf, he kneels beside her. 

“Alys! My love! My darling! Speak 
to me for God’s sake,’’ he cries wildly, 
showering down passionate kisses on the 
little white face, to which the sunbeams 
lend greater whiteness, 

But Cecil Trevor, who has approached 
the two, and is looking down at them with 
sympathetic eyes, stoops and touches him 
on the shoulder. 

‘Rex,’ he says in an awed voice, ‘don’t 
you see how itis? She will never tell you 
again that she loves you!” 

Rex stares up at him bewildered; then he 
bends once more over his little love. No 
word comes to his lips, but in his eyes is the 
horror of realization. 

How sweet the small flower-like face 
looks, lying on its grassy pillow under the 
amber beams, with a soft wind sighing a 
requiem over her. 

And the woman whose cruel words have 
wrought this grevious thing, goes quickly 
away in silence, abashed by the presence 
of— Death! 

Alys sleeps now. Forget-1ne-note as blue 
as her own eyes are growing over her; and 
Rex D’Eynoourt has gone back to his old 
life, and wears a brave front before the 
world. But a shadow—the shadow of a 
grave—rests on his face, his mouth has for- 

ten ita careless smile, and he knows 
that if he lives to be ever so oid he will 
never forget the little girl who crept into 
his heart. 
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The Handsome Doctor. 





BY W. H. 8S. 





Morley # very bandsome man, Miss 

Gray?’ queried Mary Jones, at the 
ladies’ sewing society; and all who heard 
the question stopped working and listened 
eagerly for Sophie (Gray’s reply. 

Sophie, a small, slight, yet commanding- 
looking brunette, flashed an ainused glance 
around the circie, and laughed so signiti- 
cantly that two or three of her friends 
blushed; the quick-teinpered daughters of 
Sir George Laurie drew themselves up and 
frowned; while that pink and white beauty, 
Carine Woodsleigh, iighed audibly, and 
shaded her face with her band, aa if she 
were personally concerned in tne inatter, 

“I don’t think I have ever expressed an 
opinion of any kind respecting Dr. Wilfred 

orley’s personal appearance,’’ Miss Gray 
gaid at last, “nordo i know why you ask 
me to do so now. All the years lI have 
lived in Earnde!! no one has ever inquired 
what I think of Dr, Wilfred’s fatuer, and 

et he has always attended me and my 
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her walks and drives, teaching at the 
schools, and cottage visiting. 

Bessie Layton was the orphan daughter 
of an estimable man, who had been land- 
steward to the late Mr. Gray; and as she 
was an unpretending, sweet-tempered girl, 
who never seemed to feel asnub—and cer- 
tainly never resented one—even those 
young ladies of Karndel! who were loudest 
in their expressions of surprise that Sophie 
Gray made so much of this insignificant 
little thing were forced tw allow that Bessy 
did not presume on her friend’s kindness, 

As Miss Gray was ofa social turn of mind, 
and frequentiy gave the moat delightful 
tennis parties and carpet dances, no one 
cared to offend her. 

Yet it was immensely provoking that she 
should turn the cold shoulder on the most 
eligible of the Earndeli bachelors; the son 
of the elderly practitioner, who for more 
years than we care to count had been con- 
sidered the cleverest medical man in or 
near EKarndel!. 

Dr. Wilfred, as he was commonly called, 
to distinguish him from bis father, had been 
studying in Paris and Vienna. 

He ieft Earndeall a raw, awkward boy; he 
returned there a polished gentleman, with 
diplomas and certificates of his ability that 
warranted his sire in publicly announcing 
that from henceforth Wilfred would be bis 
partner, with a view to his own retirement 
by-and-by. 

But the sewing maidens are ati/l sitting 
with their work on their laps and needles 
suspended, or else tapping impatiently on 
the tavie with their silver thimbies, 

‘You ask me,’’ said Sophie Gray, slowly, 
‘if I consider Dr. Moriey's son handsome, 
How can I answer when I have every 
reason to believe that you and | attach very 
different meanings to the word? I have 
known persons who were common|!y called 
ugly, but whose features were 80 6x pressive, 
80 intelligent, that they were beautifu: in 
my sight. If I concede that Dr. Wilfred is 
a very pretty young man, will it satisfy 
you? Atthe same time I must be allowed 
to say that I don’t feel at all anxious to 
cultivate his acquaintance simply because 
he has a well-Shaped nose and a respectable 
moustache,”’ 

A pretty young man; and this was al! the 
praise she would bestow on the dark-eyed, 
handsome doctor, whom a score of female 
admirers were likening to Guy Livingstone 
—Lord Byron—and every hero of roinance 
they could remember, 

For the first time in his life, Dir. Morley 
elder found himself ata discount amongst 
the more youthful of his patients; they, the 
female ones, preferring to tender their 
wrists and murmur their sy:mptoms to a 
younger, or a8 they said, A more SsyInpathi- 
ung medico than he. 

as Dr. Wilfred, or was he not, aware of 
the admiration he excited? and was he 
proof against the sighs and modest glances 
of Carine, the saucy speeches of Lydia 
Vane, and the more gracious ones of the 
Misses Laurie? 

Anyhow he gave no sign, treating them 
all witn the same graceful deference; and 
while never seeming inahurry, yet al ways 
contriving to make his many engagements 
an excuse for slipping away when his 
fair friends became too pressing in their 
civilities, 

S sme months bad passed away, and atill 
Dr. Wilfred continued to appear biandly 
unconscious that half» doaen young ladies 
were hoping he wou!ld propose; and atil! 
Sophie Gray curled her lip and was distant. 
ly polite to the handsome doctor, when 
suddenly an event occurred that caused the 
greatest excitement in Karnuell. 

Someone had seen Dr, Wilfred walking 
his horse down a lonely lane and a veiled 
female was with him, clinging to his arin. 
At the sound of footateps tuey parted, but 
not without a long clasp of hands and a 
promise to meet again on the morrow, 

The watcher—a meddlesome old maid— 
contrived to throw herself in the way of the 
veiled female, and discovered that she was 
none other than Bessy Layton! 

Strange to say, noone blamed Dr, Wil- 
tred, but volleys of feminine abuse were 
aimed at that wretched girl, thatartful crea- 
ture, that bypocritical, designing little 
wretch, whose wickedness poor Miss (iray 
dia not suspect. 

There were plenty 
women eager to enlighten her. lt wasonly 
right and proper, or so Lady Laurie ar- 
gued, that she should have her eyes opened 
to the real nature of the viper she had been 
cherishing, and everyone agreed with her 
feeling in their hearts if they did not ex- 
press it openly, that Karndel! would be dis. 
graced ifa little nobody distanced all ita 
marriageable maidens and carried off the 
handsome doctor. 

Stern and white looked Sophie (ray 
whep Lady Laurie, backed by Mra, Vane 
and the spinster who witnessed the test- 
ing in the lonely lange, imparted the tidiigs 
of Bessy Layton’s disgraceful conduct, but 
she mnade no remark upon it. 

Curtly excusing erself to her visitors, 
she quitted the room, What #heé said to 
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consequence, that at last their mother, for 
sake, joined the Vanes and Wood- 
¢ighs at Worthing. 

During their stay they attended a concert 
at Brighton, and there encountered Sophie 
(iray. 

“Am I ever coming home again? Oh, 
yes—why not? There ia no place I like 
better than Karndeli, I oever found itdull 
1 assure you,”’ 

“We miss you dreadfaliy, my dear,” 
said her ladyship; and her daughters echoed 
the word “dreadfully!” ‘We can never 
forgive the wretched girl whose treachery 
robbed us of your society.” 

“Are you speaking of Keasy Layton? She 
was never treacnerous, You wrong ber 
cruelly, Lady Laurie.” 

“But—but—”’ 

“Allow ime,’’ interrupted Sopnie, with 
her quiet air of authority. “At the time of 
which you speak Bessy had reason to fear 
that, owing to an accident, trivial in itself, 
she was in danger of being afflicted with 
the terrible disease that killed my dearest 
mother, To spare me the pain I should 
have suffered in knowing this, she private- 
ly consulted Dr. Wilfred Morley. Now 
you know why she met hin, Now you 
know why I—like the coward I am—fled 
here, unable to witness the operation he 
advised and assisted in performing. It waa 
successful.” 

“And Bessy rewards him with her fair 
self!’ sneered Lydia Vane. 

‘He deserved all ber gratitude could give 
him,’’ was the reply, “for his skill was 
scaroely greater than his thoughtful kind 
ness. Heand I learned to understand and 
like each other by Beasy’ssick bed. 

“And the consequenee is ay 

“That Bessy has gone to Australia with 
the lover to whom she had long been en- 
gaged; while your plain-faced neighbour, 
Sophie Gray has—don’t be atartied— 
prouised to inarry the Handsome D. ctor?’ 

ec 

PARISIAN BEG@ARS.—Atmong the cari- 
ous stories told of Parisian beggars ia one 
concerning a blind man—really blind— 
who is always to be found near a certain 
gateway ou the Boulevard Nebastopol, 

A passer-by who was in the habit of giv- 
ing bit a couple of sous one day dropped a 
doubie louis in the tellow’s pat by mistake. 
The biind man waa gone, but acripple in 
the gateway directed him to the Rue du 
Petit Carroau where he said **Monsieur 
Benjamin” lived, 

The inquirer went to the address indi- 
cated, A nicely-dressed servant came wo 
open the door. 

‘‘Monsieur Benjawin in?’ he asked. 

“Ye, eir.’’ 

Our friend is shown into an elegant ante- 
room, through which one could see into a 
dining room, where there was a table ad- 
iuirably appointed with fine white linen, 
crystal and aliver, 

he maid came to say that Monsieur Ben- 
jamin would be glad to see bis visitor, and 
at the same instant she opened the door of 
an apartinent furnished in the Turkish 
fashion, in which the blind man was seated 
on a divan, 

“You wished to speak to me?’’ he said, 

“Yosa, indeed, sir,” replied our friend, 
rather einbarrassed, “I am very sorry to 
trouble you, but the tact is—I believe—I 
rather think—that in passing along the 
Boulevard Sebastopol this morning | gave 
you by mistake two louis for two sous,’”’ 

The blind tnan said, with the utmost 
coo! 1 O8s: 

“That ia quite possible—I haven't looked 
at the cash yet and if there ia «a inistake, 
nothing is Oasier than to rectify it.”’ 

He rang «a bell, which was answered by 
the maid, 

“Ask M. Ernest,’ he said, “if in the re 
céipts of this morning he bas found « piece 
of forty francs,” 

The piece was there; the maid brought it; 
and at the bidding of ber waster presented 
it on # tray of Chinese lac to his visitor, The 
visitor pounced upon his coin, and without 
mnoré ado proceeded to take bis leave, 

“Pardon, #ir,’’ said the Blind man, ‘you 
forget something—there are two sous to re- 
turn w ine,’’ 





os. 


—_ . - 

THrk WoMAN OF MIDDLe Atnk.—With 
the ideal woman of middi6 age—thaet plea- 
s4nt woman, With her bappy tace and soft- 
6ned manner, who unites the charms of 
both epochs, retaining the ready reapon 
Siveness of youth while adding the wider 
#yinpathies of experienes—with her there 


has never been any struggle to make her- 
self an anachronism, 

Consequently #he remains falrer than 
all the pastes and washes in the perfurmer’s 
shop could inake her, Sometinnes, if rarely, 
in these latter days, we meet her in a 
ciety, Where she carries with her an atiuics- 
phere of honest, wholesome truth and love, 
which tnakes 6very One who enters it better 
and purer for the time, 

All ctiiidren and all young persons love 
ber, because #he underkiands and loves 
them; for sheis essentially a mother—that 
i4, A WOoIn4n Whocan forget bersel!, whocan 
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Education in Germany has gone to sin- 
gular lengths, and the State has at last bad 
to interfere at a point where interference 
would be least expected. The burden of 
knowledge has been too heavy for some ot 
the young acholars, It bas been more than 
they can bear, and #0 a paternal Govern- 
ment bas come to their assistance deter- 
mined to lighten it, 


Science is not content to leave any com- 

fort in life People nervous about their tood 
have held with desperate iaith to the belief 
that an egg, at least, was by iia shell kept 
clean and sound until it reached & stage 
easily tobe detected. Now it has been 
yroved that eggs transported by rail, are 
jable toa species of inflaimmation, which 
is indicated by adhesion between the 
membranes of the yolk and those of the 
shell, so that the yolk cannot be turned out 
of the shell unbroken. Thus an egg may 
seein, to the unacientific observer, to be 
pertectly good, while itis by no means in 
a healthy condition. 


In the following report of a marri 
ceremony performed in London, very Lit- 
tle credit is due either the officiating clergy- 
man, the bride or the groom, The senior 
curate of St. George’s Campden-bill was 
called upon to marry a couple, and after 
the ceremnony had proceeded some distance 
he discovered that the bridegroom was, 
he says, “indisputably drunk,” and “un- 
able to repeat the words of betrotbal and 
wedlock to any approach to accuracy.’’ His 
first Impulse, be adds, waa to stop, but the 
bride, being remons rated with for bring- 
ing her betrothed tothe altar drunk, replied 
that she could not induoe him to come when 
sober, and he proceeded and married the 
cou ple. 





A gang of thieving boys was broken up 
at Corifith, New York, recently, ana the 
police got possession ofa copy of the oath 
which bound them toyether, Each boy 
was bound to take the oath with his right 
band on @ buinan #kull, and bis left band 
Clasping a dagger. The oath reads as fol- 
low: ofdo solemnly swear by my life’stor- 
feit that I will never reveal the name of 
any nember of thia order; and that I will 
do all in =f gery t) promote ite best In- 
teresta; that I will cheerfully assent to all 
divisions of property or funds raised by the 
same by our captain; that I will be ready 
day and night to enter upon our chosen 
businesa and to prevent discovery of any 
member of thia order,” 


There Isa paper house in Atlanta, Ga, 
No wood, brick, iron, or other material is 
used about the building. At Decatur St, 
Atianta, a neat little store, painted aky 
blue, bas attracted considerable attention 
recently. The gaudy color iq not the rea- 
son Of the little building being the object 
of sO much attention, but the material of 
which ic is constructed tnakes it a novelty, 
The ratters, the weathertboarding, the roof 
and the flooring are all inadeof thiek, com- 
pressed paper board, linpervious to water, 
and as durabie as wood, The house can- 
not catch on fire as easily as « wooden 
building, because the surtace of the paper 
ist@mmooth and hard = The building is used 
asa store by Neal Kelly, who says he finds 
it warm in cool weather and comlortable 
when the weather is warim., 


Lars Peter Hansen, of Minneapolis, is in 
aAmost pitianle condition, and to use the 
words of a correspondent, “is calmly await- 
ing the day when he will become a raving 
maniac.” This sinwular case is the result 
ot an accldentin August last. Hansen was 
working in the sewer, when « brace tell 
from above, striking him on the head, “He 
was knocked insensible, but recovered suf- 





ficiently to walk home. Dr, Danmus was 
ealied and tound the ceretre inal fluid 
escaping from his head. The he qtor eou 
sidered the case hopeless, and, thougth Han. 
gen did not die, he was etricken blind, 
but regained alyhtin afew days and seemed 
in #« fair waytoward reeovery. Hut laterhe 
showed #sylIplomiAa Of Inkanity, which have 
become tnore evident day ty day, and now 


he ia rapid! ydrifting toward the wadhouse, 
The pecullarity of the case is that Hansen 
Is fully conscious of bis impending and 
borrible fate, 


A most interesting experiment has 
tmiinated tn Plymouth, Mass, in the 
ing of wheat yrown trou, seeds as 
Exodus, David Drew, the ¢xperimenter, 
last year, received fromatriendin Alex. 
dria, Eyypt, some yraus of wheat, taken 
from aAmummy exhumed near the ruins 
of Meuiphis, and belonging, it is bellewe d, 
tothe Ninth Dynesty, wuich would make 
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ousebold.’’ Beasy Layton they had no ineans of learn- | give without asking to receive, and who, | it grown about 4000 BO., or be nearly tive 
‘It 1s not a case in point,” cried Lydia | ing; but it leaked out somehow that Bessy | without losing any of the individualism | thousand years old Ho planted the seed 
Vane, saucily. ‘‘We are not discussing the | Layton was packed off to London that same | which belongs s6\f-regpect, can yet live | early in the «pring, carefully nurs 
skill of our medical men, but ths physlog- | day, for and io the lives of others, and find her | ing it. It grew rapidly, and atthe time of 
nomy of the latest comer amongst us, Now, Lady Laurie could not put in practice her | best joy in the well-being of those about eullinyg measured trom, * x and atalf to 
do confess that youagree with tue majority, | charitabie intention of calling on Misa] her, }weven feothigh. Tie leaves alternate on | 
and think as we do, that Dr. Wilfred is on® | Gray and condoling with her, for the very ‘There ia no servility, no exaggerated sac- | the stalk like common wheat, | ® pr 
ot the handsomest men you ever saw?”’ exceilent reason that she also quitted loarh riftice jn all this; itis slinply the fulfilment duct of the plantis the most r part 
Again the reply was waited for with | dell, removing to Brighton, where sie bad | of woman's highest duty—the expression | of it, for, instead of growing ike 
breathless eagerness, for Sophie Gray was | # house, and taking her invalid aunt with | Of that grand tuaternal instinet, which need modern corn, there H 4 ea ater of 
the wealthiest and most independent young | her. it necessarily include (he lact of persons minall CWlye in piace 
lady present. | She was missed al! the more because Dr, abernit t “ at find ulterance ngs downwar row 
Since the death of her father, the lord of | Wilfred aoce pled an appointinel ! ¢ ah “ 4 Y 
the inanor, 8he bad been her ow nistrese, | ir arywest mpitals snd ‘ ‘ va A A 4 
the sunt residing with er aA mt mit aWwWsaY With ~ a “ re 
haperon be y & t as WwW au a 4 aveable r 
nvaiid. M isses 
a sophit pai, | wever A npan n f ata uv f 
we * al 
> ee —-— — ———____._—_ ———— - - — 
Sen .— ommeetil 
































(Dur Uoung Folks. 


THE HOME IN 


T was one of the lovelte 


THE TREE, 


at day#in thatlove 


vo otoontl f June, a day to tempt out 
birds, and echiidren, and Old people to 
wether, 

Stella's garden was aprettyone. In ite 
centre &pread the green yrass, aol en broid- 
ered with daisies, for never a spud came 
near the iawn, 

There was no mart plots of geranium to 
apoll the entidren’s play, tut a neat gravel 
path was round it, andthe whole waser 
elomed by a red trick wa with tufted 
shaking grase, and here and there a kuot 
oft xy oveon thetop, 

Under il ilies aod roaes would soon ap 
pear with wallfl werandevening primrose, 


eanvdy tull, and «aw peas, 

In and out atoongst the trece were ineany 
nooks where ‘ nivht pilav at bide aud 
meee rtind whe tor tn the hatte faye 

bnoone corue si’ , 1 ‘HSN HK! 
tree willl a ‘ , mali Doere tlugh 
and Stelia uUsel wo op ait with tive 
beoookeam inn tlie ” r pitaie ey ! = 

in at t | ‘ ore I \ nn I n 
emt there yrown very 1 mypepole oeowh 
you wWotuld tave t! vyit t 1 to hear 
fruit, bad you mot seen tL the el icale 
PUK y Le losmotis a on ‘ ke tuavgie in th 
spring Litne, ana ster ni pen vit romy 
aud wolue ir tT, ‘aim i tl i tree rok 
In the wiomatoy as t ivh it were decked 
wi Atinipe for w feetivel 

Hiere, im this tree ved farmily of three 
young might wien, raed | M ( ickl 
and Song I a en bite ou 
OL might wWihiere they veel witt their 
micethe 

Their fw he ‘ ‘ sitet 
and carr ! 
take th nt t i wn jilare ive 
hung Up ino arrow ‘ ' it ad 
poeot lene age ! ‘ } ve 
bis wit woe ttie 4, 4 j VAM “41Way 
Wishing to returo to then 

Altern few weeks tit veoup | Lepyair 
and took to iu kwWward anil foo 
wards Lelween loe lire jit Om. popping 
his head tn ata litte tl @ user reee land 
Water, and peett woitore and i lal 
el yout ‘ ‘ 

L hie i t bird neve fi j t wure 
What hind beooime ¢ sitai, t ie 1 heard 
fri er friouds of raps aud Cages, aod this 
nade ber ankious whenever she wort i 
toany distance lri MOAICH acer lars and 
worse | l i ! 

‘ Lhim «tay | | t ac LITRES 
fi ra dat tbyeta ‘ } sia ‘ ron 
Mori ectl ( lewre, wie i ta har “AM 
bitt @ bhlugh towered hiss peassiing the 
tree, wii Meeined | have ’ it mercrek bie 
Wiehed lo kGeyp rows lho@ears of wil bul lis 
Cot pan TOs 

But tie sun shone ao irlesaiy, and the 
1h wers bloogumed so trittiiplautiy, biat she 
mn rm wreaw ligt eurtel, mid ae the even- 
ing drow on forgot all care, 4nd Bany Such 
A mon Of Qetoight (oO tlie Stith te Oly 
Digshititipoales Car Siig. 

Poe sun in bis gratitude spread a fresh 


biush of critnson over thie 


PK Y, Llieb elarled 


away ielrostied for bis Work ou loe Olber 
mide ot the world 

bhul the n Liligcw WHS iti { wond 
Mod Ki dkcd Ww idacol rio forge it a6 
We fi iafs thie ee Were Opual 
vt if eoups re 
nt ul wt ‘ 

N ‘ ire thre Mien ft ue, | 
tim oy ti ‘ 4 \ b Vout 
Mii py at tw @©i il AaV ) etLaenu 
Zie C.ons La] ‘ 4 pl uw? 
crn u it ' ( 4s is | saw 
Ciuckte \\ , you 
‘lear ‘ or Was Witii ul ( ie siowed 
Ine log ttor t ey wm ikke ne 
malcd Lie « Peary 4S i i ' rte 
as 1 could im f L iseve 4c i 
hour's anXxiely; tut s Ciimt ie aded,’’ 
and here &te Lewy ‘ Siy 

Bein & brave t i, # “ vw to sad 
den her \ bie ‘ tiey wert 
sleep, Sues P er alist 4d wert i 
Wil f oe | ) ‘ ‘ 

‘We i . erihie il r 

i t Mpa “ t “4 Wie 
ste pa 2 i een 
le ple ‘ “ i ‘ i 4 » 
tiie t tinile ¢ KA, aud 
how, )us . SAN vr biie { 
‘ ‘ ee | i wit hie 

‘ ‘ 

{ é bi“ s iM all Hpeluotus bitte 

‘ 

‘) ti ‘ tipea us wth thie 
ta“ A, v 4 mreeuy ‘| wre Sole 
t im, wricl « t liv #4 7 Urse@ any 

{f this au “ iia Levitipledd ft the 
Biel i | 1 i AY be tilt 41G¢8 are 

aral oft 

¢ \ t maid ® thother, ‘the 
Mint “ ‘ { , 8 i “ V mar i 
Lhieir tastes, wi | LaREOW 1@ difference 
bee lwe r rf tfora l that 
we i j i! I t }? ene 
we | dare ‘ ‘ 44s newmfortable 
to wm TD) ‘ 44 “ 

1 pirat wale al< ‘ 
beet aN LT ‘ rhe 
lelhi ‘ ‘ “ i 
and mal i ‘ 

al au ! thi at 

‘ 

s wa 
‘ 

St ie ~~ ” 
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rove are not ao inusical 
nightingales, though they may even be vul- 
var, I would willingly 
with them if I might fv 
please, as they do; our mother ia #80 partio 
uler, but theirs never ask where they go, 
nor minda what birds they 


white we areonly just 


venture ®o uel as to flutter alone, 
“aliatacde 
the mut tree! 
trigeatler tly, * 
a ithe courage todo the 
ehall juettry.” 

» don’t, Chiueklel” 
Sony, but before ehe could 
their mother’s warning, 
flattered down from the neat 
li ai 


Dear, dear!’ 


Saline 


Oy maid 
remind 


Chuck 


him 
le 


of aight 
Meantime the 
for food 


mother bird 
flew 


dear 
aeareh first 
warden, 

Tiere, 
rants, 


ture 


stood such a dreadfal-looking 
nuch worse than any tuman 
tha biack hat covering Ne face, 
ares Spread out l Ke @ #ien-poat, his eoat in 
rags, and with a white pipe in his mouth, 
felt quite ill, and would 
whether there were no buneh 
of whiletransparent berries such as Chuck!6 
iked so much 

No, ehe would not, she could not face 
that ugly figure ao she perched for aminute 
hawthorn buaeh just to give herself 
Hieet her ideas, and tapping her 


“w 


sit 


even to see 


mm «4 
timetoer 


sopper, and afterall | believe this food is 
better for them than the currants would 
been,’ 

lid not tly straight tothe nest for fear 
the yardener should be on the wateh and &o 


lave 


sie 


doscover the place of her bome; she just 
seliied on @ bush at @ little distance and 
wave «a soft call, which was answered by 
another, fainter, but whieh she could not 
lnatake, 

She darted to her nest beneath the ivy ; 
what was her diainay when she looked in 
and saw biash and Song alone, 


“Whereis Chuckie?” she said, without 
heeding the caterpillar that fell from her 
beak. Then the two little birds told how 
Couckle had watehed the sparrows untl! 
he bad been tempted todo as they did, and 
how he had flattered quite out of sight, 

llere was fresh work for the poor mother 
Hird, who bad thougbt her cares of the day 
were ended, She bad looked forward to « 
swoetecaim evening Of moonlight nestled 
close to her children when she would sing 
to them of their father, 


fulerrand in @earch of Chuckle, 
Loe Olhers Lhelr supper in slence, 


warden below, 


she did not Know tha 
bird Was singing for sorrow, 
Huzh to her side, and 


| ue 
wale siny 
bes pur 


Sine called 


nO NWweeELly, 


broiler 
“tr 





Pie poor bird, 


startled 


Lucre was little sleep 
every rustie of the ivy 


her; ste al 
and when for a litte while, 


Amar Dp, 


qUlle tire 
she dreamt o: Couckla, 
awoke lo fresh grief, Where was he? 
AL first he teit very 
wiler mii, HO Liou, it 
Lonly COUTARS, 


shie teil 


Im ({UIL6 @aBy LO 


needs and whal sly 








Suali see that | never could have seen 
in that crauaped iittie nest. 
So ue thougutl to bituself, 


in the shadow of the 


i -inyaeu 


imure. 


new, and @acl 


a family aa the 


exchange places 
about where I 


make friends 


with. Now look,” he wsald, inaking a Jerk. 
inw movement to litt Lis head over the edge 
oftoe nest, “see that little fellow, how he 


ean fly by this time, quite independently, | 
fledged, and ean’t 
Look 
jelous wort he has found under 
said Chuckle, 
I really believe itonly needs 
oneself, I 


his a#lster 
of 
had 
and they saw 
tnaking bis way by little excited start# 
alow thy gravel path, and soon he was out 


in her 
off to the fruit 


in the midst of rows of young cur- 

cren- 
being, 
his two 


not linger 


| 
| 
| 
| 











Now she uiuast start again on her sorrow- 
She gave 
aud with- 
jul Walting to share it herself tleaw into the 


rirat she chirped under the nut-tree 
eoltiy, then « litthe louder, but no answer 
came, then she made her way under the 
faurei bushes, bul no—there was no sight 
or sound ot Couckle; she thew as far as #he 
dare venture away frou; bhoine, and at last 
in despair alighted In «a Wainutl-tree near 
Stela’s window, and poured forth her 
sorrow In BOT. 

Stella leaned out of the window and 
thought she bad never beard the nightin 


t 


the 
aod sister stood silently with thelr 
os round each other's shoulders curious 


for # Sight of the little bird they had ss» 
flen heard but never seen, 
*Touere be goes,’ shouted Hugh, “whata 
tiny Jittie fellow lo bave such # big voice,” 
‘| Koow another little tellow who has a 
very big Volce,”? sald his mother, who just 
tueu Came to to bid them good night. 
fhey were soon loa bed, where thsir 
nother let thbeu: with «a Kiss, telling thei 
eatin Ol Lhe nightingale, 


for 


proud of bimself; 
tly, 
uls I 
had 


as he fluttered 
hedge . 


i 


sll as he passed ll moreenticing than the 


wal. 
nec 


sSibiy 


uid wo on for ever, 


viral! 


ria 
E sil see@nied sO Gesgbthuliy 





road Luatlay between lita and home, but Pwo things were certain; she eould not 
~— oi lhe p e@asure of the mioment, l@ave her iitli6 Oles, neiluer Could tule Oue 
® even forgot bis motluer, though he | tly arone. 
| wan a tender-nearted Litthe feflow, and Sus sal percued on the edge of the nest 
jwould not have yrieved her willingiy. | for afew ulnutes then suudenly lapping 
| by and by When be was sad and lonely he er beak, and ruttl oy her wings, ine brigh 
meiibered ber, and cried for ber in vain lie bifa darted inte the varden below 
! i . 
| Sowor AS the inoon rose and the Stars | aud returned before Chuckie eould unies 
timle peninws in (He deepsSkY, poor Her, Wil # lemipliny ca 6rpiliar, which bad 
( iomit Gara ve S growing iOud and et femsllug iu Lhe Cruuppied jeaves of a# 
‘4 ‘ x “4 me 
j ¢ ‘ | I ive ex al t Lol i “ali Rt 
“ 4 t A HA 4 i 4 t PHY i I rh 
‘ 4 w 
ww Se gt ez vor s TR ONE BTR ee pie mt omen 


He did not feet tired, nO nota bit, he 


back on to the path. The voices were those 
of school.boys returning from the choir 
practice in the old church. 

“Poor little fellow!” said one of the 
choristera, “be is only just fledged; I 
should think bis nest must be near. / 
deciare it ia a young nightingale!” 

Here Chuckle felt binself lifted up in 
something sottand dark, and for the first 
time be remembered his mother’s warning, 
but It was too late now, 

The thought only helped to make bim 
inore unbappy. 

“f know what I will do,’’ said the boy 
who had spoken, ‘*we evidently ean’t find 
the nest, jet us take the bird nome; there 
inn nicecage in the loft, and my natural 
history book tells all about the habits of 
nigbtingales. How jolly it will be when 
he can #ing.”’ 

“| know they eat worms,’’ said one, 

“No, po; my book says chopped bard 
boiled eggs’ and “raw meat” suggested an- 
other, “and we can give it that directly we 
get home,’’ 

So the matter was setted, and with all 
care poor Couckle was pat into @ cage and 
chirped to and whistied toin the hope of 
inducing hit to eat of the dainties such as 
he bad never seen or drea wt of, 

But never a thing tasted he, 

How warm and oozy the nest seemed in 
the apple-tree which he had thought tiny 
and cramped a few hours ago; this, and 
iiany inore sad thoughts came into bis 
bead during the night, until he felt as old 
48 his nother, and—as wire, 

Two days passed inthis way. The chil- 
dreu caine and visited him whenever they 
had an interval fromm play, they changed 
his dietevery hour when they saw he did 
not @at the food set betore bim, until on the 
third morning one of them said to the oth- 
#r, Who stood by the side of tue cage with 
tears in bis eyesat the sight of Chucale so 


“itis plain that the bird will not liveif 
it does not 6at. Perhaps it dislikes a cay 
aud would do vetter in the open air; let us 
hang # basket In the cherry tree; it can’t fly 
away, it is too young, | dare say it wiil 
feel more at home theretban anywhere else 
when one comes tothink of it.”’ 

“That's @ good idea,’ said bis companion, 
“let us doit at ones,” and they ran off in 
search Of & basket. 

“Here is the very thing—a strawberry 
basket; we can fill it with grass baif way 
up, and then it will still be tvo deep for 
tie lithe creature to Hy away or fall out, 
and I do want to tame it; it would be BO de- 
jightiul to bave altawe nigutingalé to eal 
out of one’s hand,’’ 

So Chuckie was put into the strawberry 
DbaskKel, and for & wilaute Lis sp. rile rose as 
hesimelt aud felt tue fresh grass and saw 
the green leaves interiaced above his head; 
and when the breezs swayed the basket 
alittle from side to side, he could almost 
fancy ho wae al bome, 

Bul there was nomother, no Flash and 
Song; that made all the difference be.ween 
home aud tue finest nest, 

So beSank Lis poor head down and was 
aS sad a4 Delore Uatil Le lorgot everything 
and fell fast asleep. 

Was he dreaming or waking? surely he 
USL be dsleep., Yot thesound was so real, 
ILsent wburiL) borough him, 

“Chirp, chirp!’ saug @ voice near by, and 
the leaves rusiied overlead, 

Theréonu tu6 edge of tue basket, stood— 
bis wo ber! bis dear patient mother! 

She had never ceased to watch tor her lit 
tle one’s return, 

When liash and Song were safely war- 
bied lo Beep she would quietly fly off as 
lar eS ee Garcd, hoping tuat after all she 
nMigit bad Deon Wistakeo Im thinking spe 
nag hunted under Overy Burub Close AL 
hand, 

Hiow 
( bila 


eak on either side against the twig betore 
her, flew away to the sale cabbaye bed to | 
tind there, out of harm's way, plenty of 
sterpillars, which the ugly creature with | CLeErLORR: 
thurealening aris could mot grudge her, 
Now,” said she to herself, ‘iny dear 
bilure will not have to wait for their 


she reached the cherry tree where 
basket nest bung who Knows? 
Porbaps the bee as she bhugiined around the 
HAPCISSUN lt Stella's garden bad whispered 
the secret lo lue nigutingale or the yiddy 
butterfly, gossiplog with ber companions 
had jot fall the news, 

Or else those good fairies Patience and 
Hope bad supported the poor bird 8 tired 
wings ou her ioug journey. However tiat 
may be, Couckle’s mother bad found him 


Kie’s 











ce never (bought of the long Was lo be gol back lo lhe neal. 


at iast, aud she was content. 


But how was he to get back to the nest in 
the appile-tree? His poor little wings were 
much loo weak lo carry Dim there, 

Phopgh at sight of bis Jost and longed-for 


eaves as Lue wind played among them, ¢ olbe? oe bal raised his wings to tly away 
out, 
and 


will her at once, be had yet to learn that 
days fretting aud coufinement make 
liilie birds #0 [66ebie LialLeven the sight of a 
Holber Cauhot pul Streugth lio the young 
wibns 

Wouat was to be done? 

Tue ulgtiinga.6 Was @ wise bird; 
she had looked well at Couckle with ter 
bright eyes, aud Satisfied herseit that 
though Silll Weak, 4nd 4 LILLiI@ Bad, tie Was 
ber owl dear youn, Oue8, Wuose ioss bad 
wade her care nov al aliw hether the moou 
shone bY night Or tue sun by day, she seL 
herself sleadly to oc how Cuuckie 


of 


sO when 


‘isider 
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sun’s time the nightingale visited her little 
one, 

One calm. sweet evening away they flew, 
and the children shed tears because they 
found their cagé-nest empty, 

The two flew safe home, and sang such a 
song that night and ever after, that the 
valiey bard by S e4lla’s home has ever 
since been called “Nightingale Valley.” 

 —— 


ABOUT BRATS. 








\HE rat bas a great many peculiarities, 
and stories without + nd are toid of his 
cunuing and ’cu'eness; of his penetra- 

tion and forecast; 0 his gratitude and kind- 
nessa, 

Rats are very accommodating as to their 
food. Tuougb they always wash after eat- 
ing, and coutrive to keep their persons 
clean, however dirty ur even filtby may be 
the ways they travel, they are by no means 
particular as to their diet, 

Their laste ranges frown the dicest dainties 
to the veriest garbage, Tbe neighborhood 
of Siauguter-bouses, candle tactories, and 
other p.aces where bu ciuer’s offal and other 
animal refuse would otherwise gather and 


breed fever, are kept clear o! iufection 
by the consumption of the disgusting 
remains by the numerous rats whicn 


barbor around. 

So that, ip reality, they act as Scavengers, 
and are bheiplul in the matter of the puvlic 
health, But they do like nice bits, and are 
even trond of strong drinks, 

The tail of @ rat comprises a larger num- 
ber of bones and imuscies than does the 
hand Of a nan, and while itis very useful 
lo heip (ue creacure to spring and climb, it 
18 brought into requisition sometimes to 
extract wine from bottles, which may have 
been leit uncorked, 

In this Way they sometimes take “more 
than is good for them,’’ 

A ral is tue last creature of which people 
iu yg nerai would tuink of making a pet; 
bul io ost of Us he 18 & pest Bud Notuing 
1658, 0 BSOInN6 he bas bDeovine an amusing 
bet, 

‘Lué cases we propose to give asinstances, 
show that Mr, Kal, like many quadrupeds 

4d bipeds in ygeueral, is capable of im- 
provement, 

There was living a few years ago, a man 
who worked hard Lo get a living fur bis nu- 
iuérous faiunily as a maker ot whips, He 
was in the habit of cutting a number of 
leather Strips, Olling, aud greasing them, 
and placing thein iin a box ready for use, 

Tue strips trequeuliy disappeared, one 
by ope, vone knew how, 

“Oue day, while at work in his shop he 
Baw 4 large black rat poking his head out 
of a@ hole in One corner of tue room, Pre- 
seuiivy be Caine Out and made bis way 
straight tothe box where thestripsof jeather 
were ime pt. 

io be dived and almost immediately re- 
appeared with one of the strips and inade 
his way to bis hole, 

The man deterinined to catch the thief; 
so bavVing Obtained a cinder-sieve, which he 
propped up with @ Blick, and baited with 


8O.We Cheese, he held tue string in hand 
and awaited the issue, 
The rat 8000 uiads bis appearance, sinel- 


ling about, and was soon alt:acted to the 
Cheese, 

Nivbiing away at the nice morsel, 
sieve soun feil, ang Mr, Rat was caugut 


the 


Tne man armed himself with # heavy 
stick to U6SpatcnL the prisoner when the 
SieVe Was lilied. 


To bis astonishment the rat lay quite 
8UN; then, in a few moments, he quietiy 
Waiked up the wan’s clotues aud rested on 
the sieeve of his coal, looking up into his 


face as if pleading for tis life, 

The Whip-iaker was disarined, and 
decided not to Kill the rat, but to 86e 
whether food oiaced for him every morn- 


lng would not divert bin trom: tue leatner 
lle pul the rat down, therctore, and 
juietiy walked awey to tis hole, 
livery imo ~ Oread 
pleced tor the rat’s break! 
regularity ie came out 
Wulle thé strips of 
touched, 
‘The creature soon became quite farniliar; 
he would run about the soop, aud even on 
tue work bench vo! 


SLOI ps, 
he 
this 4nd bullor Was 
ast, and with due 
and partook of it, 
leather remalued un- 


lils luasler, 

He would loilow bim to the stable, pick- 
ing up the &tray grains of corn that fell 
from the manyer, taking care, however, to 
keep out of tue way of the popy’s feet. 

His great delight was (o lie basking in the 
sun in the stable window, But this he did 
Once Oo ofiene 

A veighvor’s dog caught sight of him one 
day, Gasued at bin turough te window, 
wave bli an Ugly Syueezs and a disayree- 
4aD1l6 Shake, and all was over, 

Tue dog walked away with ears and tail 
erect, bul poor Mr, Rat's race was ended, 

4418 are Coulmonly Used, itis sald, by 
BO.ne barbarous p Ople as tood. It is said 
Lhe tase ls uOt at all disagreeab 6, 

Rats are sald tobe ve y plentiful in Paris, 
During the o I-71, that proved av ad- 
Vaulage, Holes were uiadeiu the bed cof 
(u6 s6wers aud filled in wilh @ thick and 
sweet liquid, Tue rata, atracted by Luis, 
were lured Inte tue holies, from whicn they 


Rieye 


W6re Unab!6 LO escape, and were caplured 
by tuethousand, A rat, fat from the drain, 
cost twenty-Ove cents, 

Rats are extremeiy prolific, and were 
not the enemiles very bulkier * and de 
airu ve the Ww 1 « r u Anyv 
Ouse Any t i «#4 “ r 

trv. w tu shed 
i t 
— ee 
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YEARS AGO. 





BY MATTHIAS BAKE 


Comes a dream of a quaio i town, 
Oft my waking eyes to fil; 


rhrough its dear stre¢ pand down, 


In taney I wander 


Ah, the merry times that T had— 
That I never again shall know 
When I was a careless iad, 
Just forty yearsago 


But at length came a weary day, 
When the jarewell words were sald, 
And L snatched, ere Leatled away, 
A kiss from the lips so red. 


When the fatr young face grew sad, 
And its roses forgot to blow, 

For the love of a satior-lad, 
Just torty years ago, 


And the dreams of bliss, alack 
That was never to take ite Might 

They are here, for they will eome back, 
In the silent hours of the night. 


And tears— well, well! am [mad, 
That | babble of trifles so” 
Ah, me! for the lass and the lad, 
Just forty years ago, 
— 3. 


THE TONGUE OF WOMAN. 


A man who had foolishly ventured upon 
a verbal contest with his wife was met, as 
he was retiring from the scene, by his little 
son, who had just begun to study gram- 
mar. 

‘‘Papa,’’ said the child, ‘‘what part of 
speech is woman?’ To which the father 
replied, ‘‘She isn’t any part of speech at 
all, Georgy; she’s the whole of it.”’ 

It this be the case, a few words about 
talking will not be out of place. 

A youtbtul compositor, in setting some 
“copy,’’ came to the sentence, ‘* — didr’t 
say a word for an hour,’’ the first word 
having been cut off in clipping from the 
paper where it first appeared. He took it 
to the foreman to supply the word. 

‘What shall I putin there?’’ he asked, 
when the foreman read it. 

“Put in ‘he,’ of course; you don’t sup 
pose ‘she’ would fit in such a sentence as 
that, do you?’’ was the answer. 

In all ages women’s talk has been made 
a subject for ridicule. For ourselves, we 
believe that the sins of the tongue are com 
mitted about equally by both sexes, but it 
is well for women to occasionally see them 
selves as men see them. 

Most important o! all & Woman’s accom 
plishments is the ability to maintain an in- 
telligent, vivacious conversation with fam- 
ily friends and guests. A woman who isa 
good talker, and who can talk equally wel! 
whatever may be the character of her 
guests, is a blessing to the world, 

By nature al) women are fitted to ac 
quire this accomplishment. All women 
talk much; that all of them do not talk 
well is mainly the fault of those who have 
educated them. 

They have not been provided with sub 
jects of conversation, and their minds have 
not been trained to that alertness and that 
catholicity of intellectul a sympathy which 
are necessary conditions of conve rsational 
success In varied company. This need can 


’ 


and should be provided for in the educa 
tion of girls 

The stories related of some ladies who 
were afflicted with this ma ady are almost 
incredible. Lady Hester S'anhope is per 
haps one of the most remarkable instances 
of a being under the necessity of eternally 
talking. 

One visitor was kept listening to her 
from three inthe afternoon till break of 
day next morning. Another was treated 
to a discourse of such length that he fainted 
away from fatigue and constraint. 

It is almost im possible for talkative peo 
ple to avoid gossip, which was amusingly 


described by the child who Bald, ‘It’s | 
} 


when nobody don’t do nothing, an 
body goes ana tells it,’ 


some- 


Persons who are talkative about the busi 
ness or faulte—virtuce arc never mentioned 
—ot their neighbors, should remember that 
“a dog that will fetch will also carry, and 
that those who bring us ar y tale about 
others, will probably carry away one about 
ourselves.’ 


It ia verv easy * art { r rta nat 


} 
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talkative lady, who was in the room with 
Dr. Johnson, but of whom he took little no- 
tice, ‘I believe you prefer the company ot 
men to that of ladies.’’ 

‘‘Madam,"’ he replied, ‘1am very fond o! 
the company otf ladies; [ like their beauty, 
I like their delicacy, and I like their 8i- 
lenre ”’ 

‘‘We are more gratified,”’ says Lord Bea 
contfleld, ‘‘by the slight conversation of 
one who is uften silent, than by the cease 
lees stream of an uninterrupted talker.” 
The first talks less, but he says more. 

When St. Francis de Sales visited Paris, 
many ladies came to him for advice. On 
one occasion he was surrounded by 4 
crowd of them, all talking at once, so he 
said: 

‘‘Mesdames, I will gladly answer al! 
your questions, if you will answer one of 
mine. Whatis to happen in an assembly 
where everyone talks and no one Jiastens?”’ 

A few seasons ago, at a drawing reom 
concert, those who should have been lis 
teners very rudely became talkers. The 
leader of the musicians had suffered annoy 
ance trom the same cause on former occas 
ions; 80 he arranged beforehand that this 
time, in the loudest part of the movement, 
at an understood signal, piano, violin, and 
violincello should suddenly cease, 

They did 80, tothe consternation of the 
assembly, many of whom were engaged in 
animated conversation Clear ana loud 
was heard the silvery voice of a lady say- 
ing to her companion, ‘‘We always fry 
ours io lard.’’ 

No doubt this was valuable information, 
and itis well that anything so innocent 
should have been heard, but the speaker 
might have remembered that there is a 
time to keep silence. 

A rather celebrated old French marquis 
he!d strong opinions on this subject. His 
earnest and reiterated advice on the topic 
ot matrimony was concentrated chiefly on 
this one point. ‘Marry a handsome wo- 
man it you will, a rich one if you can,’’ he 
used to say; “‘but, in any case, marry a 
woman who listens.’’ 

— sa a -—:—*:t—‘“—S 

Tae worshiper who, by mistake, dropped 
into the charity-box a gold piece, and wish 
ing to withdraw and replace it with a mach 


priest, and then congratulating himself on 


give, was all God saw,’’ was taught a les 
son which might still be profitably learned. 
To be seen of men, to make a creditable es- 
cape, to gratify @ foolish fancy, is the secret 
of much toat parades under a better name 
The double blessing on him that gives, and 
him that takes, is being widely missed, 
since none comes to the niggardly bene- 
tactor. It is the tree-will token of grati 





tude, the tangible desire for others’ wel 
fare, the concrete prayer for the enlarge- 
ment and vigor of the kingdom of Christ, 
which is in His sight precious, be it much 


or little. 
—— . 


[brains of old. 


Work is good medicine. 

To have the harvest we must sow the 

ed, 

The proud are ever most provoked by 
pride, 

Good reasons must, of force, give way to 
better 


Who enlarges his heart restricts his 


|} tongue, 


Faith is the flame that lifts the sacrifice 
to heaven, 

Slt love exaggerates our faults as well 
as our virtues 


It is & shameful thing to be weary of in- 


quiry when what we search for le excellent, 
There is no right faith in believing what 
true, unless we believe it because It is true, 
Tue praises of others may be of use in 
teaching us not what weare, but what we sh ! be, 
by taking revenge a man is but even 
with séenemy, b in passing It over he perior, 
It we did not take pains, and were not at 
+t ‘ t rr 4 nat r 4 re 
“ cv) e r . 
No ms gaye | rd ae I WwW rt 


smaller one, but wa: prevented by the 


his liberality, was answered, ‘Nay, not 
what you gave, but what you meant to 


EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 


Clean piano keys with @ solt rag dipped 
in alcohol, 

Ove pint, heaped, of granulated sugar 
weighs l4 ounces. 

Two teacups, well heaped, of coflee 
weighs one pound, 

Friendsanip gives no privilege to make 
ourselves disagreeble, 

When dress silk becomgs wet pat it be- 
tween the hands to dry quickly. 

A girl's own good breeding is the best 
security ageinat other people's Il-manners, 

Monkey and ostrich feather boas are the 
first fancy of the fashionable few tor cold days, 

Where love sod wisdom driok out of the 
same cupin this everyday world, It Is the excep- 
tion, 

The blush is nature's alarm at the ap 
proach of sin, and her testhmony to the digalty of 
virtue, 

I. the mat erof speed there is a eres’ 
similarity between a flash of lightning and a bilof 
scandal, 

Coftee and tea are rendered much more 
frawrantif made hot (not burnt atall) before water 
is poured on them, 

When a woman promenaces the etree! 
leading a dog, Itlooks as If she coulda’t get any 
thing else on @ string. 

Fit objects to employ the intervals © 
timeare amongst the greatest aids to contentmer 
thatlany one Can possess, 

When vegetables and roots are froze: 
let them Ile in cold water thr awhile till thawed. i 
melted by heat they will be quite spollt. 

Nancy Edgerly, ot Woifvoro, N. HL, i 
105 years old and never had a physician but once in 
ber life, aud (hen threw the medicine away, 

Fickleness has its rise in the experience 
or the fallaciousness of present pleasures, and in the 
ignorance of the vaulty of absent pleasures, 

Too many people embrace religion from 
the same motives that they take acompanton in wed 
lock, not from true love of the persun, bul because 
ot a large dowry, 

The very best thing to clean decanters is 
amixture of salt and vinegar, Put a deesertapoon- 
fulof saltin the decanter, moisten with vinegar, 
shake well and rinse, 

Mme. Marguerite Brun, a very attractive 
Marsellles ac\ ress, who was recently divoreed, com- 
mitted suicide by opealng wer veins with @ pair ol 
scissors and bleeding herself to death, 

About as useless a thing as there is in 
this world is the word ‘‘obey’’ ln the marriage ser 
vice, The bad wives won't obey, and the good ones 
never give thelr husbands occasion to command 
them, 

If one only wished to be happy thir 
would be readily accomplish) d, but we wish to te 
hapoler than other people, and this ls almort alwaye 
difficult, tor we believe others to be happier than 
they are, 

The wioner of first prize at the recent 
beauty show In Spa, Delgtuim, has since been show 
ered with offers of marriage. Itls sald that amony 
those in the feld lor ber band are no lees than ten 


marquises and a dozen counts and yiscounts, 


“Truc!” cried a lady, when reproached 


withthe Inconsistent marriage she had made, **f 
have often sald never would marry &@ paraon, ora 
Scotchman, or @ Presbytertan, but I never sald | 


would not marry aSeotch Presbyterian parsou 


Dealer: ‘‘l say, Jake, put out «a sign, 


‘Our@reatG, N. DP ©), sale begins to-day.’ '’ Jake: 
"GG, X. PQ. sale Wiy, sir, nobody knows what 
thatis!’’ Dealer: “Of course they don’t, neltther 
dol; butitil draw like @ tnustard plaster, Don’t 


forget to make the letters large and plain,’ 
Mother: ‘‘What did young Mr. Tomp 
kins say to you, Clara, lastnight] whe he was try- 
ins tobutton your glover’? Clara, sadly: ‘He satd 
that the man who would make @ vlove that wouldn't 


button easier than that vught to be Bhotl’?) Mother 
**Well, I wouldn't waste any more time w 
hilt *? 

iii. 


“The great chjection I have to the 


house, aid the new tenant, ‘‘t atl ‘ slwa 
ear vavue murmuring, caused by tl eor tals 
ynextdoor,.’* ‘*Well, ma'am,’ sald the aye 
‘weecan have the walls made thicker 
*Thicker!’? she exclaimed, Why, t! I 


hear anything 


Old coins are now much used in th 


manufacture of Jewelry, They are worn as pe 
ants on the bighly fulshed chatns, brooches and 
braceletea of the present day The combination 
the very old and the very new would seem to be t 
congruous bul the Jewelers say it Is quite u ‘ 


and very popular, 


If you compute the sum of human hap 





pinessinany given day you will fwd that it was 
sn posed of sipall attentions and kind words, w 
made the heart swell and etirred tw 4 at 
‘ r, rancid film of misanthroy wh Al 
papular jpou the stream of war ‘ ‘ 
y as we live in heart apart from our fe sw ‘ 
Lures, 
Three things # lady cannot di { She | 
Cannot; as6 ain! nery shop w v 
She cannot tee a plece f lace without asking the 
I ‘ . au aA “ 
A ia he tat t v . 
I yeavenut ‘ iH 
* * 6 ‘ 
4 4 I 
4 4 ry 
A miss of f he postofice 


ou which you are unlaformed 


he ban 


oes not, freatot al 


even leisure hours tisef 


only burst for 





PAasculinities. 


A band, horse measure, is 4 inches, 

A spao is ten and seven eighth inches 

A inan without enewics is of little value 
Learo to speak in a genile tone of voice, 
King O.to, of Bavaria, thinks himself a 


black cat. 


Done good is the only certain happy act 


of one's life, 


The art of happiness isthe art ot limit 


ing one’s wauts, 


People become noted, but not famous, 


for pecullarities, 


Sone wv) Had fault where othera would 


never think of looking for It. 


Learn to say kiad aod pleasant things 


wheacver opportantty offers, 


Contess ignorance in regard to subjects 


1 


il: wno vives way to angry invect we, 


ada us to suppose cause is bad, 


Kyotiam wouldn't be «a very bad fault if 


aman would only keep It to bimeself, 


Never speak or act in anger until you 


e prayed over muir words or acts, 


Wien a man sees double, moat evidence 


hat bie ele are tow strong tor him ? 
A babe cn the house os a well spring of 
easure by wins is are a deluge. 
ne bappinesa ob leve i4 in acllon; its 
1} 
Whator in wi ne po for others, 


President Caroot, ot France, was taught 


i 


licratt of a carpenter in is youth, 


Why was Adam of more Conrequence 


than ve Heeat hve wa rely a aide lesue, 


lt thou would-t please the indies, thou 


nustendeavor to make them pleased with them- 


selves, 


There iano flit search after truth which 
wyvlin to live the truth which tt 


knOWS, 


Judving by their doctor's bulletins, all 


ie great men who fall siek continue to Improve une 
til they die. 


Toe three things most dfileult fre to 


keep asecret, to forget au injury, and to make good 


use of lelesure, 


The reason why many men fail,in life is 


because they sit down on the stalrway of success 
and expect to silde up 


here seems to be a contradiction of 


terme in calling a slek mana patient, Generally he 
ils anything bul pallent. 


Don’t buy what you don’t want; use 


every hourto the best advantage, aod study to make 


r 


If a burat child dreads the flre, why 


foes a person whe has been loved by Cupid's torch 


sv ollen have a liagering regard tor the old fame ’ 


I think the first virtue i4 to restrain the 


tongue; he approach earest to the gode who 
knows howto be eslilent, even though he is In the 
rigtit. 


A bard intellect is # hammer that can 


do nothing but erush, Hardness of tnotelleet Is 
soruietimes no legs barmlul and batelul than hardness 


heart, 


No man is 80 truly great, whatever other 


ltles Ltoeminenece he tay have ss when, after tak- 


ig «a errones o e Teeoly to “tread that 


ep backward.’ 


Love is nota fire which can be confined 


" n tt r ‘ t} , r 
thin ‘ rea “Vv y , ‘ th 


ence, e* a ‘ linpe rfee y ered 


} 
eu 


Wite, to unhappy husband: ‘TI wouldn’t 


wry, Johny, it doesn lo ¥Y wood to borrow trou- 
«.”’ Husband.) **KBorrow trouble ? (areal € wear, 
ny dear, Lalou’t borer swing ro les I've wot it to 
an 
l lo bette ex f eaidd & man 
f m 
. , 
. 
Pie | sctorie Lmerica, | tland 
4 { * 
"he ‘ e enh a han 
4 lu A x i A prituiecu ilon be- 
an 
Ita net in good taste fora manto wear 
, “ ha ef links 
ig & ‘ ‘ ieee ruld be 
jain and hand iit A hes, gO /& good 
r ' 


Wife: “"Vhat would you do if a lady 


fort , ree ar wien a ‘ were i 
! Hf ! . flow, to he 
Poo y Ri Wow ny t enough to 
nara A wolua ‘ , r out of count 
, ’ rw : , 
I) Tanne: whow iviory a few years 
‘ r f is NOW propos. 
9 - . sving ly 
‘ 1 ‘ tok 4 1 
‘ 
4 
i 
‘ r er ' af 
I ed ‘I 
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Recent Book Jssues, 


Hubbard Bros., publishers, this city, 
have issued another of their splendid holi 
day books for children. This is a compan- 
ion to those treating of “Queer People with 
Wings and Stings,’’ “Queer Peopie with 
Paws and Claws,” etc., and while for pic. 
tures and reading it must be bard to excel 
them, we think “Queer People, Goblina, 
Giants, Merrymen and Monarchs,” alunost 
does it. Paimer Cox is again the artist av- 
thor, and the whole get up of the book Is 
superior. 

Two artiatic and bighly tasteful holiday 
features are Thro’ Wood and Field with 


Tennyson” and “Under the Greenwood | 


Tree with Shakespeare,’ the selections and 
illustrations being by Wedworth Wada- 
worth. Each consists of a series of magnifi 
cently drawn and co.ored pictures illustra 
tive of the chosen texts We may say that 
fiNner works, as regaria artistic treatment 
and general beauty. could searce be gotten 
a Dodd, Mead & Co, publishers, New 

ork, Forsaeby Lippincott. Price $1.25 


“A Frozen Dragon" is the tithe and open 
Ing Chapters of a most entertatningly writ 
ten and beautifully jilustrated book on 
natural history, by Charles F. Holden 
The autbor has chosen many ot theanimal, 
fish, bird, and inseet oddities in thelr re 
apective worlds and told of their lives, 
habits, and other details in a manner that 
leaves nothing to be desired by the reader, 
old or young, on the ground of interest, 
aimplicity and pleasure. It «tarts out with 
a good purpose and does it well. Dodd, 
Mead & Ce, publishers, New York, For 
salo by Lippineott, Price, 82 00, 


While there is probably ao subject of ob- 
servation or couversation tore diawp upon 
than that of the weather, the number of 
books treating of the same matter —at least 
of a popular and entertainiog Kind — is very 
small, Therelore, a» work just given out 
by Gien, A.W. Greely, the Chief of the U, 
8S. Meteorological Ollice, supplies a large 
and long oxistiig want I is entitled 
“American Weather,’ and is devoted to 
everything thatean properly be put under 
that extensive head, including chapters on 
such spectal ies as Blizzcrds, Tornadoes, 
Hot and Coli Waves, ete The excellent 
descriptive ‘ex! is made clearer by «a large 
number of hne naps and engravings, S» 
far as is Known the laws of the phenomena 
Of the seasons are given in «a plain way, As 
becouies ite matter and treatinent, the vol- 
ume is well printed and bound, Dodd, 
Mead & Co, pub ishers, New York, For 
sale by Porter & Coates, Price, $2 00, 


FRESH PERIODIOALAS, 


The kunghah Illustrated Magaweine for 
November gives the concludiag paper of 
the romantically and historically interest 
Ing series by Fo Ryland, in ‘The Morte 
d’Arthur,’’ which ts flaely illostrated. 
Kiizabeth Baleh contributes another pro 
fusely illustrated paper giving ‘(ilitipses 
of Old English Hones,’’ this tine the sub- 
ject being Chiswick House, The frontis- 
piece of this number is a aplendid copy of 
Sir J shua Reyoold'’s picture of the Duch- 
esa Of Devonshire J, Ashby-Sterry con- 
tributes an illustrated article of pecullar 
interest, entitied “Charlies Dickens in 
Southwark.” There are instalments of 
Fo Marion Crawford's new serial, “Sant’ 
llario,’’ and Stanley J. Weyman'’s “The 
thouse of the Wolf.’’ Macimillan & Oo, 
New York 

The Quwer for December, beginning a 
new Vo iume. opens with a colored trontis- 
piece, and oOontalos many excellent arti 
cles Perhaps the article that wil attract 
the widest dUtention is the one on the lie 
and every-day work of London's famous 
preacher, the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. A 
new serial is begun in this mumber, called 
‘An Aimicabe Arrangement, by Annie S 
Swan. Avother interesting biographical 
article is A New York Philanthropist,” 
which gives asyimipathetic account of the 
great work ol Hienry Bergo in the detence 
of the defenseless beast againeat the brute 
man. Among other highiy attractive arti 
cles is avery carfully prepared paper on 
“Wiiittier’s Religious Poems, by «a mem 
ber of the Society of Frends There are 
toe usual nuraber of The logical papers 
and deseriptive articles, with stories and 
poetry and asupp yo of Short Arrows” of 
every variety. he (Juicer is steadily and 
deservedly gaining ground. Cassell & Co,, 
publishers, New York. 


The contents of the November Wide 
Awake are varied and attractive, “The 
Little Captive Chel’ is a touching and 
true Indian story. “An Evening at Car- 
lisie’” deseribes an entertainment given by 
Jndian giris, and pleads elojuently for tbe 
education of all our young Indians In 
Mra ( pton’s “Children of the White 
House,” a chapter is given concernin 
“The Household of John Quincy Adama, 
full of anecdotes and fresh istorical mat- 
ter, and valuable for iis (twenty seven il- 
lustrations, Another beautiful article is 
entitled ‘Some Children of Modern Paint- 


ers,”’ and gives reproductions of many 
childhood piretures by Pogliso and Freneca 
painters Atmong he ther articles are 
“The Wild Horseman, © unt Chandor,"' 
complete stories by Hawthorne Lathrop, 
C oS. Messinger, and otvers, the inal chap 
ters of the tWo serials, aD instructive article 
on “Ye Koigbtly (ame of Chess,” by Har- 
am H KHallard, and wu c her nterest 
Dg reading nthe sbay« sb a, poe 
try, et D>. | rol c" t - rx 1. 


QUARRELS OF THE CHINESE. 





Among 8 population of such unexam pled 
density, where families of great size are 
crowded together—three or four genera- 
tions, with ail the wives and children un- 
der one root—ooccasions tor quarrel are all 
pervasive. 

The sons’ wives and children are prolific 
source of domestic unpleasantness. Each 
wite tries to make ber husband feel that in 
the community of property he is the one 
who is worsted; the elder wile tyrannyzes 
over the younger ones, and the latter re- 
bel. 

The instinct of a Westerner with a griev- 
ance is to ,et redress straightway; that of 
the Oriental ia, first of ail, to letthe world 
at large know that he bas a grievance. 

A Chinaman who bas been wronged wil! 
go upon the street and roar at the topoft his 
voloe. Tbe art of haliooing, as It is called 
in Chinese, is closely associated with that 
of reviling, and the Cuolnese women are 
such adepts in both as to justify the aphor- 
ism that what they bave lostin their feet 
7 have gained in their tongues. 

Much of this abualve language is regarded 
asa wort of apell or curse. 

A inan who has had the heads removed 
from tis Held of millet stands at the en- 
trance of the alley which leads to his dwel- 
ling and pours forth voiumes of abuses 
upon the unknown offender. 

This bas a doubie value —first as a means 
of notifying to the public his loss and con 
sequent fury, thus treeing his mind; and, 
secondly, as aprophylactic tending to #6 
curing bim against the repetition of the of- 
lenme, 

Women indulge in the practice of ‘re- 
Viling the street’’ trom the flat roofs of the 
houses, and shriek away for hours at a 
time until their voices tail. 

Abuse delivered in this way attracts little 
or po attention, and one sometimes comes 
on @ man or woman thus screeching them- 
selves red in the face with not an auditor in 


sight 

7 the day is a hot one the reviler bawls 
48 100g a8 be (or she) bas breath, then pro- 
ceeds to refresh bimself with a season of 
fanning, and afterwards returns to the at- 
tack with renewed fury. 

A fightin which only two parties are con 
cerned, usually resolves into mere bair 
pulling; the combatants when separated by 
thelr friends shout back to each other mal- 
edictions and defiance, 

The quarrel between Laban and Jacob, 
recorded in the thirty-first chapter of Gen- 
6ais, when the latter stole away from La 
ban’s house, isa “photographically accurate 
accountofthe truly Oriental pertormances 
which the Chinese call making an up 
roar,”’ 

nr oe 

Hater O1Ls,.—The frequent use of ‘oils,’’ 
“bear's grease,’’ ‘arccurine,’’ “pomades,’’ 
“lustrale,’’ “rosemary washes,’’ and such 
like upon the hair isa practice not to be 
coummended, 

All of these oils and greasy pomades are 
manufactured trom jard-oil and = simple 
‘ard, No “bear's grease” is ever ured. If 
it could be procured readily, it should not 
be applied to the bair, as itis the most rank 
and Oilthy of all the animal fats, 

There are many persons whose hair is 
naturally very dry and crisp; and in most 
families there is a want of some innocent 
wash or dressing which may bé used mod- 
erately and jud.ciously,. 

The mix ure which may be regarded as 
the most agreeable, cleanly, and safe, is 
coin posed of Cologne spirit and pure castor- 
oll. 

The following is a good forinula: Pure, 
fresh castor-oil, two ounces; Cologne 
spirit (ninety tive per cent) sixteen 
ounces. The oil is freely disoived in the 
Spirit, and the solution is clear and beauti- 
ful. It may be -perfurned in any way to 
suit the fancy of the purchaser, 

The ofl of the castor-bean has for many 
years been employed to dress hair; both 
among savage and civiliged nations; and it 
possesses properties adinirably adapting it 
to this use 

It does not dry rapidly; and no gummy 
offensive residuum remains, after taking 
on all the chemical changes which occur 
In all O18 Upon exposure to light and air, 
It is best diffused by the agency of strong 
apirit, in which it dissolves, Ihe aleouol 
Or #pirit rapidly @vaperates, and does not 
in the slighest degree injure the texture of 
the bair. 

This preparation tor dressing the bair of 
children and ladies will meet nearly or 
quite all requirements, A cheap and very 
xood dressing is made by dissolving tour 
ounces of perfectly pure dense glycerine 
in twelve ounces of rosewater., Glycerine 
evaporates only at high temperature; and 
therefore under its influence the bair is re- 
tained in a moist condition for a long 
t.une, 

> - — 

A WESTERN paper on, “popping the 
question’ sagely reuarks: Do not try to 
make her believe that you are # better fel- 
low than you are, If she gives you her 
heart itis not because you are the noblest 

of men. If we were loved tor our deserts 
only we should all die lorn bachelors; it is 
in spite of your defects that she loves you, 
and it would do you no good to trick her if 
you could, 

—_ = 

AN obstinate man doés not hold opinions 
but they bold him. 
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RISING IN THE Wortp.—You should 
bear constantly in mind that nine-tenths of 
as are, from thé very nature and necessities 
of the world, born to earn our livelihood 
by the sweat of the brow. What reason 
have we then to presume that our children 
are not to do the same? If they as now 
and then one wii) be, endowed with extra- 
ordinary powers of mind, those powers may 
have an opportunity of developing them. 
selves; and if they never have that oppor- 
tunity the harin is not very great to us or 
to them. 

Nor does it hence follow that the descend- 
ante of laborers are always ‘o be laborers, 
Tne path upwards is steep and long, to be 
sure, Industry, care, skill, excelience in 
the present parent lay the foundation of a 
rise under more favorable circumstances 
for the children, 

The ohildren of these take another rinse; 
and by and by the desceaodants of the prea- 
ent laborer become gentiemen. This is the 
natural progress, It is by attempting to 
reach the top by a single leap that 80 much 
misery is produced in the world; and the 
propensity to make such attem t bas been 
cherished and encouraged by the strange 
projects that we have witnessed of late 
years for making the laborers virtuous and 
bappy by giving them whas is called educa- 
tion. 

Tne education which I speak of consists 
in bringing upeniidren to labor with steadi- 
ness, with care, and with skill; to show 
them how to doas many useful things as 
possible, to teach them how to do them all 
in the best manner; to set them an example 
in industry, sobriety, cleanliness, and 
néatness; to make all these habitual to 
thei, 60 that they shall never be liable to 
fall into the contrary; to let them always 
see a good living proceeding from labor,and 
thus to remove froin them the temptation 
to get goods of others by violent or fraudu- 
lent means, and to keep far from their 
ininds all the inducements to hypocrisy 
and deceit. 





Pe <a 

CHEAP PLEASU RES,—Our cheapest pleas- 
ures are Lhose Which can be grasped on all 
sides. We can have them in exchange for a 
smile, a kind word, anda uniform cheerful- 
L O88. 

Tuere are people on this earth who religi- 
ously expect pleasures and happiness will 
come to them in the same way that old-time 
rigor used to try and bring order to the 
nousehold and education in the school-room 
by stern, unflinching discipline, and a cor- 
poral punishment that bas been modified 
irom beating with the rod to lashing with 
Lbe tongue, 

Pieasures and happiness are something 
which cannot be forced by any such vixen. 
ish desire for their possession. If people 
would bave pi6asures they must themse! ves 
be pleasant. 

if they would have sunsbine they must 
(hemsel ves come out trom their clouds ct 
lauit-finding and peevishness and scolding, 

If things don’t go just right, it makes 
them no nearer 80 to give them a Xantip 
pean blessing, and make all the finer and 
sensitive feelings quake with appreben- 
BIO. 

On the contrary, we can only coax pleas. 
ures by gentler wands of incantation. If 
we wa tits cheerful presence, we. must re- 
meinber that like attracts like, 

If there are siniies, sunshine, and flowers 
about us, let us not grasp them with a mi- 
ser’s fist and lock them up in our hearta. 
No; ratber let us take them and scatter them 
x#bout us,in the cot of the widow, among 
the groups of children, in the crowded 
‘nart, where inen of business congregate, 

n our families, and every where, 

We can make the wretebed, happy, the 
discontented cheerful, the afflicted resigned, 
at an exceedingly cheap rate. Who will 
refuse to do it? 

—_— — 

ROYAL Eri gukET?1e.—Tuere is more roy- 
aty in Africa tuan in any other place inthe 
world, Every separate tribe of natives has 
is inonarch, and every monarck is abso- 
lute. Distinctions of the wost trivial char- 
acter arecultivated and encouraged, Tra- 
velers passing from one village to anotner 
find the language and customs changed in 
SOINn6 particular, 

Here is the description of a court which 
inay be taken asasample of fashions and 
manners; The king’s clothing consists of a 
red cloth, Sugar loaf cap, a few brass rings 
Upon his aris, coral necklace, and a yellow 
silken loose robe, His wrinkled forehead 
shows that he bas had trouble in his time. 
He is very civi. to his chiefs, sending to 
each, after they make obeisance, a piece of 
kolab nut, 

He sent to each of us the same, All who 
approach the throne, the moment they 
euler the open space in front—rigidly kept 
clear—double their right band into a fist, 
and shake itat the king. Tus, which isa 
Signal of assault and battery here, is, in 
Africa, correct court etiquette. It means, 
“T hope that I seé you strong and well, O 
King, like unto my fist and my arm,’ 

—_>_ ————————t— 

A PORTLAND groom got a very novel 
reception returning from his wedding trip. 
He was received with outstretched hands 
by & Vast army of creditors, including the 
clergyinen who tied the knot. The young 
man gave a check to a chum to nay all the 
expenses of the marriage, but the chum, in- 
Stead of putting the money to its intended 
use, wentoff and had a “yood time” with 


—> ec << — 
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R. R. R. 


The Cheapest and Best Medicine for 
Family Use in the World. 


Sore Throat, Colds,Coughs 
inflammation, Sciatica, 
Lumbago, Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Headache, 
Toothache, influenza, 
Difficult Breathing, 


CUREDP RY 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


In cases of LUMBAGO and RHEU MATISM, RAD- 
WAY’S READY RELIEF NEVER FAILS to give 
immediate case, 

The following was received by mail 
through W. H. Blyth, Druggist, Mt. Piea- 
sant, Texas. 

Mr. W.H. BLyTH-—Sir: ‘*In compliance with your 
request to furnish you with the results of my knowl- 
edge and experience with Dr. Radway’s R. R., in 
reply | can state that I have beep using Kadway's 
He medies since 1852 =I know the Ready Relief to be 
more reliable for Colds, Pleurisy, Pneumonta and 
diseases growing out of colds; for Cuts, Bruises, 
Sprains, Rheumatism and Aches, and pains gener- 
ally, than any remedy I have ever known tried, 
From my personal knowledge of the Radway Reme- 
dies, [think them all supertor to any remedies of 
which I have any knowledge, for all the ills for 
which they are recommended, 

Respectfully, 
T. H. SKIDMORE, 
Pastor Green Hill Presbyterian Church, 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


THE SAFEST AND MOST CERTAIN 


->AIN REMEDY : 

I Evi ’ 

In the world, that instan'ly stops the most excruci- 
ating pains, It never fails in giving ease to the suf- 
ferer of pain trom whatever cause arising, it is truly 
the great 2 

CONQUEROR OF PAIN! 

And has done more good than any known remedy, 

For headache (whether sick or nervous), touthache, 
neuralgia, rheumatism, lumpago, sprains, bruises, 
bites of Insects, stiff neck, pains and weakness in 
the back, spine or kidneys, pains around the liver, 

leurisy, swelling of the Joints and pains of all 
Binds, the application of Radway's Ready Relief 
wiil afford immediate ease, and its continued use for 
afew days effect a permanent cure, 
Inflammation of the Hidneys, Inflamma- 

tien of the Bladder, Iuflammation of 

Bowels, Congestion «of the Lungs, Sore 

Throat, Difficult Breathing, Croup, Ca- 

tarrh, Influenzs, Headache, Toothache, 

Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Cold Chills, Ague 

Chills, Chilblains, Frost-bites, 

The application of the Ready Rellef to the 
part or parts where the difficulty or pain exists wiil 
afford ease and comfort. 

INTERNALLY, a half to a teaspoonful in halfa 
tumbler of water will in a few minutes care Cramps, 
Spasms, Sour Stomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heart- 
burn, Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick eadache, 
Diarrha@a, Colic, Flatulency, and all Internal pains. 

Travelers should always carry a bottle of BA 
WAY'S READY RELIEF with them. a few drops 
in water will prevent sickness or pains from aeoon? 
ot water. Itis better than French Brandy or Bit- 
ters as a stimulant, 

Fifty cents per botue. Sold by druggists. 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse and strengthen, 
DR. RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure ofall disorders 
ot the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, bladder, ner- 
vous diseases, loss of appetite, headache, costive- 
nese, indigestion, cyepeee a, piliousness, fever, in- 
fammation of the bowels, plies, and all derange- 
ments of the internal viscera. Purely vegetable, 
containing no mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


drugs. 
PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Radway’s Pills, By 
so doing 


SICK HEADACHE 


Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Btltousness, will be 
avoided, and the food that Is eaten contribute its 
nourishing properties for the support of the natural 
waste of the body. 

Ag Observe the following symptoms resulting 
from ciseases of the digestive organs: Constipation, 
inward piles, fulness of blood in the head, acidity of 
the stomach, nausea, heartburn, disgust of food, 
fulness of weight in the stomach, sour eructations, 
sinking or fluttering of the heart, choking or suflo- 
cating sensations when in a lytog posture, dimness 
of viston, dots or webs before the sight, lever and 
dull pain in the head, deficiency of perspiration, 
yellowness of the skin and eyes, pain ip the side, 
chest, limbs, and sudden flashes of heat, burning 
in the flesh, 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders, 


DYSPEPSIA 
YSPE LA. 

DR. KRADWAY’'S PILLS are acure for this com- 
plaint. They restore strength to the stomach, and 
enable it to —- its function. The symptome of 
Dyspepsia disappear, and with them the liability of 
the system to contract diseases. 

**Your Pills have cone me more gaed (for Dys- 
pepsia) than all the doctor's medicine that I have 
laken.*’ ROBERTI A. PAGE, 

NEwWrorf, Ky. 

**For many years had been afflicted with Dys- 
pepsta and Liver Complaint, but got your Pills 
and they made a periect cure. 

WILLIAM NOONAN, 














BLANCHARD, MICH, 

**For over three years I have been troubled with 
Dyspepsia, and found no relief unth | used your 
Pills, They baye cured me,** 

THOMAS MCCULLA, 

OMAHA, NEB, 

**L sed to putter greatly from billousness and Sick 
Headache, until I tried your Pills. They are the 


ever tried,* 





LOUIS COSTA, 
CAMDEN, N. J 
Price, 25 cents per box . va ruggiste. 


“ 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure a r RADWAY’S, and see that the 





1) ask Tf 
nawe **RADWAY’? is on what you buy. 
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THE Mopst HusBannp,—The model hus- 
Humorous. band, on a week day, walks out with his 
e wife and is not afraid o1 a milliner’s shop. 
——— | He even bas “change” when asked for it, 
‘MATRIMONIAL. and never alludes to it afterwards, 
He is not above carrying a large paper 
(Married people will please read as written. Sin- | paroei, ar even hoiding the baby on his iap 
gle ones can read the tirst line, then the third, and in the Cat y, He runs ou first to knock ai the 
then the second, and finally the fourth in each | dour when ft rains. He goes to bed first in 
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verse, ) cold weather. He eee’ bis mother-in-law any $75.00 Watch. 
That man must lead a happy life, to stop at the house three or four weeks at builk OUR —__-— 
Who's freed from matrimonial chains; a time, ‘ vst fay ||} 14-Nar: Karat Gold} The number of students not ving to Brooklyn 
Who Is directed by his wife He believes in hysterics, and is melted mi who have wanted to enter Packer Lostitute has made 
Is sure to suffer for his pains, witha tear, and never cou plains if the but- bi ' Hind CHAIN. tdestratle that a tome should be provided espe- 
ter outranks him at the tavle, He patches ar tm shit saguuranters in tBbdy a clally adap ed to this necessity. This home, whieh 
Adam could find no solid peace, up a quarrel with a silk dress, and drives 1 ne ts we’ da-Karat Solid tcoid! has ber h se suecessiolly conducted tor a number of 
When Eve was given fora mate away (he sulks with atripsomewnhere, He al aan ~ | Look for th stan \ears, wilh be ty the fuiure under the management 
Until be caw o woman's fare, never flies out about his buttons or brings carefully & eco ~O.W. 6. Co, 14K. F vo of Mrs Nth De Saussure 
Adam was in a happy state. home friends to supper. momically man andbuythe BEST. | | Porter apecta: dioess tor the duties of this office, 
os alana t ona ‘ \ He buys bis wife a rewing-machine, and -, anys a - ~ rhe ) tome f wih — bs a a : rote ig the most emphatic en- 
n le Te ace appears « sate ‘ ! ’ se, Rmvere 7] " ” Tt. ’ 
Seeieaiine, deena aaa ned a PD ge esa ais her aisehios canine von - _ . ey than vd other } Her qualities of character, her social position, and 
Truth, darling of a heart sincere, made and never ‘lets them smell of to- ae Seta cy handle only the her fy ah ars’ expe rlene: as Asointaut Lady Prinel- 
Never known In woman to reside, baceo. Keystone Dust-proof Watch pal at Vassar College, have wou lor her success and 
which is deservedly garded as the merited approval in the seclal training of young la- 
What tongue is able to unfold He never invades the kitchen, nor opens crown and climax of i ennsylvania’s dies, . 
the windows of the parlor when the sun manufactures. ‘This Watch contains In the autuinn of 1886 Mra, De Saussure will open 


The falsehood that tn woman dwells; 
The worth in woman we behold 
Is almost imperceptible, 


every essential to an accurate time-Sam 
keeper, ind many important improve 
uients patented by the Company. They iii 

are Dustand Damp Proof! 
a quality possessed by no 
other movementinthe world 
Jeweled with genuine rubies 
Patent Stem Wind & Set) 


strongest and simp! 


| her spacious, cheerful and elegant house, No, 
M7 Montague street, two minutes’ walk from the 
Inatitute Under her care the comforts of a well 
appolnted home will be secured to young ladies, & 
caretul and constant oversight of their studies, and 
' such tender care as will make ita bome in ite Iteral 
sense, combined with the social advantages that form 
so aportanta part of a woman's symmetrical edu- 


shines, and is innocent of latch keys, He 
lets the family go to the seaside every 
summer, while he retains at home with 
one knife and fork, sits down in a broa) 
holland c.air, sleeps on a sneetiess bel 
and bas an aged char woman to waiton iit mn, 
He goes down on Saturday, taking with 
him the clean tien, and returns on Mon- 
day bringing back with him all the dirty 
clothes, 
Hle pays the housekeeping mnoney with 
outa suspicion and shuts his eves to the 
In order to carve out a fortune one must | “sundries.” He is easy and aff cionate, 
be sharp. ker ping the wed ting anniversary punctu 
ally; never complaining if dinner is not 
ready; making the breakfast hi:uself if no 
one 18 down; tends upon her when Fick, 
A touching sight—A small boy investi | and, to coverail, promises ifshe should die, 
gating a newly painted door, never tO marry again 
‘Joho, what would you do if I were to 4 RSS TR ON 
die?" “Bury you, my dear.’ WuHaT HatH HE DONE?—A inan passes 
- RA for ali he is wortn, Very idle is ail 
The power behind the thrown’’—The | curiosity concerning other people's esti i  tnemanehmenaa tadinanadl 
ag oa see you down —— een =e of us, and idle is ali fear of remaining BE ag er tage y ay 
e Arab who invented alcohol died % nknoWwn. ) Collegiate Institute, Brooklys, New Yor! 
years avo, but his spirit still lives, If 4 man know that he can do anything— D O L L A R ] ) X ( ()., Mrs, De Saussure cites, by permission, th: fol 4 
How to kee oamelt dry—-Bat trea t that he can do it better tiin anyone elsae— REFERENCES: 
py ry—-Kat freely of | i116 bas a pledge of the acknowledgment of - 1223 BACKUS Packer Collegiats 1 oa 


Cursed be the foolish man, I say, 
W ho changes from his singleness; 
Who will not yield to woman's sway 
Is sure of perfeet blessedness. 
—U. N. NONE, 


lest ? 
thre ugh authorize’l agents ath 
$38.00. Fither all cash down§& 
or $1.00 per week. < 


An Ajar atch Inaviator “ie 
Sree with cach Wat 


Keystone Watch Club to" 


Main Ofhce im Company's 
ie iad / con 

4 Walnut St. an 
PHILADELPHIA,PA SY 
Agents Wanted y\ 


AJAX 
Watch Insulator, 


ioe re 


cation, 

Parents who have hesitated to send their daughters 
to a boarding-sechool can feel assured that they 
transfer their maternal care to one especially gifted 
for assuming such @ responsibility, 

Students graduated trom the Inetitute and siml- 
lar schools, and wishing to pursue a pest gradaate 
course, will also be received, and those wishing to 





High-toned men—The tenor singers. 


A matter of some weight—Proposing to 


specks teath tor sie nm TF wil 
a 300-pound widow. vive speclal attention nusic and art They i 


have excelient Instruction in these branches, with 
opportunities for development of correct laste 
through the art collections, public rehearsals and 
covcerus, that only a large city can supply. 

Mrs. De Saussure will be at her resideice, ae 
above, aller September let, where she will be pleased 
nr ane tnt of re a= Lo meet the parents of pupils who wish to apy’y 





red herrings and salt beef and don’t drink, the fact by ali persons, UHENSTNUT 8T A, ev EDW AK L A’ ; kor, PD. D., Siamto 
Granger: ‘‘So they ain’t nothin’ here fur The world is full of judgment days, and pone ; . - ee TOSSING, TL, LD, ~ wee la we NY | 
me. Wal, stranger, is thar any other good post- | into spt Bp orycwmes d ag Ae ie me ie “ adelphia. ing Place, N.Y, ‘ ‘ 
office in town?’ every action he alte:mnpis, he is gauged anc Premier Artists rustees uf Vaseer ( otloge 
Blobson: “Don’t hink that D stamped. ‘What hath he done?” is the ‘ ( ane BET F - QOUSERE Es EASy Prine! sia 
»b8On: yo t you think that Demp | divine question which searches men, and IN HAIR. Phor, MARIA MITCHELL, Vassar Outi «+ 


sey rather plays the fool?’ Popinjay. ‘No, sir; I transpierces every fnise reputation. Pror, W. B. DW IGHT, Vassar Collies 


think he works at the job.’? Se a Inventors of the celebrated GOSSAMER VEN- anol i. % . aw Vv a ar Coll 
. . "HOF. A Ei mAoar! ing 
In spite ot all that cynics Bay, a good TuR UskEs OF PA PER.—Interesting arti- TILATING wie and ELASTIC BARD Missae BONNE a and Dut. LAY, Oy iz, es 
many people do marry for love—though very often | cles migbt be written upon the raw mate- | TOUPBES., aaa Ove Tha ae 4 a Os ihen ome i, 
the love that influences them is love of money. rial now used in the manufacture of paper. Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen wo Mr. WM. THA w Pitteaburgh t’a, 


HON, WADE HAMPTON, Wastin. ou, br ¢ 





The proprietor of a bone mili announces | 19 Australia, the husks of corn are wot | measure their own heads with accuracy : 
; - HALLIDAY, Cairo, 
FOR WIGS, LD . . ¥ 
tnat “parties sending thetr own bones to be ground | OBly made into paper but into clothing, | Oo" Tit incest, | TOUrsis ite re Mis Me be. HALAL PAY, Omir, Hi 
will find their orders attended to with punctuality and a good articie of food is also produced head, No. 1. From forohead back | MB. F. J. PELZEK, Charice town, soul Carciinn 
and despatch,’? from them. P.per clothing is also made in | No. 2. From forehead - 0g far a0 bald. eae 
China and Japan, where & good coat can be over the head to neck, | No. 2, Over forehead as EST Card Sample Be ok over sent out 
Fond husband: ‘My dear, why did you | made for ton cents, aad a suit of clothing | ee meme 8 Lo eT yer he crown of FUN ene ee tine ro cathe, Os 
accept me the fret time I proposed tustead of betux for about (twenty-tive cents In Germany, No. 4. From ear to ear the head. 
coy and reluctant??? Wife: ‘*Because, pet, I bad paper napkins are now introduced: the cost round the foreheac 987 Bitten Wome ant Wate wy! =. Semen, wirbe 0 
reached that age when [ could not afford tc ‘ t . : ; Vheyv bave always ready forsale a splendid Stock of (mt paetmens.) Bi firs 5 cent me fons ‘ oe, ew 
“a, > run any = ~— 1s a trifle, oe can, after hav- Gente’ Win, ogee Lacies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
. ng been once used, thrown into tne rizettes, Kraids, Curls, ete., beaut fully manufac- , 
, P ee tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the | 15/4 ver's| SHARP'S NELDLES© | : ’ 
At drill a soldier spits in the ranks. Ser | CO!™™0CU stock to be worked over again. Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- assorted | bot Buew 
ceant of manewuvres, indignantly: ‘*The fellow that - os celve attention. salnple cards, ali | No ‘ ny ote 
spat, four daysin the guard-house, There shall be Catarrh Cured, Why not ve onehalf on 1000 useful 
: no spitting in the ranks. We are not tn ‘ Aclergyman, after years of suffering from that SEE HERE! articles? Bend for ( talonte. Bly ; For hp Be OOO MOE Vile ne nERS 
a parlor "4 : : ; 
here,’ loathsome disease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every payteoagents,. CHICAGOSCALE CO, OChteavo. TE, _ lag : Oo 1 el pome ars 


known remedy, at last found a recipe which com- 








An exasperating editor being threatened | pletely cured and saved btm from death, Any sufferer | ZS. CARDS... en ee 
with acoat of tarand feathers said tn his next {s- from this dreadful disease sending a self addressed Caste wes cont vas, All aly outs, Kiwem Cart Werke, tteton 16, Ulam, Se INVENTORS! 
e sue: ‘*The people of thistown may break into some- | 8.#inped envelope to Prof. J. A. Lawrence, 88 War- $230 d MONT! Agente i rey w meat soll . 
® ng , Co scelve cine ' ny articles in the world sample Free. for armphlet 
pce senaente dnaae [aa —" eae Se ee en Seen Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich, PaTuiok O'Fannecs, At'ty at Law, Wi wwhington. D.C. 
‘ 1€ tar. ™ =e 





Omnibus conductor, to countryman: ‘If 


you saw him picking the gentieman’s pocket why W k ? 

didn’t you interfere, instead of letting him get anama er $s. 
away?’’? Countryman. ‘‘l saw that sign up there, 
‘Beware of Pickpockets,’ an’ I was afeard to!’ PHILADELPHIA, November 12, 188s, 





‘Ts'o a desp’r’te thing,”’ raid old Joe, "a | eee eee crete Ae ne eee COUNTERS. WIT H OUT STU DY 


desp’r'’te thing! That , ¥ “« , o'we 5 on oot t ts do des . ‘ 
4 at ar* young couple, Who've | tags, Bii-week, goed welants ond Semen 20 tot This Can Be Done by Means ot the 


been billin’ an’ makin’ eyes at one another for a | Perhaps as you'll see tn the costilest go “is. Many of 
them were Hand 65° since frost, nove that wouldn't 


month, have now gone to the minister and gota per- be big value at more than halfa dollar, Tow v es Te! sa ‘ ? ‘ i 
mit to see if they can’t keep it up for a lifetime,’ IN ALL THE CROWDED DRESS GOODS THERE'S NO INSTAN rANEOUS Gl IDE to the ri ANO or ORE AN 
kind completertn ts way tha stuffa for Second » a fo 4 4 i. Ay aVe 


A country paper says that during a trial Mourning. They are at the Black G:cods counter, a 


storefu a gg We have given more thought 





- ners & young iad, who was called as one of the to them nm ever More atyles, more that are 
witnesses, was asked if he knew the obligation of an modest ak poe Half a dozen to set you thinking of 
oath, and where he would go 1} ® told «a ite a Anyone knowing a tune, either ‘in the head, an it ‘ ra , ear “ 
x h told «@ ee, dle i a 
sald be supposed he should wo where all the weeers a. ree, broken hair-line cluster stripes, We, four can play 1t WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE Of wiimse ' o08 erry 
| styles 
went. Serve, yraduated cluster stripes, H5c, MENTS. In fact ttinay be the first thme they have « rues rua ‘ ‘ know 
F ® inen Serve, 2styles, hair lines 4 and 2 inches 60 much as to whistle or hum a tune—sayv ‘*Way lies . } . P 
r sé , rr v) ‘ Fr t ” , t . 
Office boy, to editor: ‘‘There’s a mad old apert. Gic. Scar ¢; desirable, and worth as the can play It IMMEDIATELY, correctly and w ‘ y nie ieee 
> es, 
gent outside, sir, wat wants to see you.’ Piltor: Hi re Pages a : ; nasi , p pihdibeienred alk alti APPLE 2 a ; 
“Did t y pZ-Inch cloth in checks and plaids, 75c, 4 6tyles. A Istan of th iUIDKE, THE GUIDE shows ho , . - . a Ee 
pe. ‘. 1€ oT what he wanted’? Office boy: ‘Yes, little Mner, ¢1 indifferent keys. Thus the player bas the fulleffect of ' * t ' ! rlier with the 
> he sal: y m4 ‘ : t 4 t shee ith pl 
1 that you printed a poem that lis son ma — ombre stripes and cheeks, with plain to power of making correct sad harmonious: Be eis Nap epg Be a hoce 
writ, an’ he says he'll bave satisfaction or go to » | en ¥ 
hosspital.’’ E +LANCKE ATA FLIG MT OF DAINTY HanoeeRcuiErt stood that the Guide will not make ana fu on Ww w i i, 7 s 
ee fon Women that has just itghted on the counters of the kind, Whatiteando, do well PWITHOLT FAT t ter 
Fj , z Sheer, clear aud as gracefully heautifu as If touct ied 4 . . an re wee ae si . : ’ . ¥ 
irst bootblack: “What did they put by fairy flogers. Sheen of sith and atriness of # the nature of atune or air tn music to play rair ever having opened a 
those pennies on old Skinfl'nt’s eyes for after he was + «ote we ios Ee wees ee ee 4 the book, and without previously needing to , ht = on a A a. wo he 4 - 
‘ i ’ beire n ‘ su ! plop iese P . 
dead?’’ Second bootblack: ‘To see if he was begin at $1.25 commonly $2.4) and run to §4.%), Some quarter-note, & sharp or a fat The G ‘ th trun L, and the peayer, without 
dead.’* ‘‘How can they tell by that¥’’ ‘*Why, of the others: : reference to anything but what he is shows t ‘ iow mm e Ay the plece ae. 
don’t you see if he was alive he would make @ grab Irish Linen, sealioped and embroidered, or hem- curately and without the least trouble. Alt ' ‘ pod nevercar pylant re a beeey 
f $9 stitched and embroidered, pure white, 2c lo §l rh - Ks 
or the pennies. Piain white, hemetiteped, 6 to adc, Of study, It will be of Incalenlabie as ane the plaver ca ‘ af ore thetr 
. *rinted, hemstitehed, 75¢ a dozen own Instructors By givir tan abet dhe , re” web P = a ? 
’ ! i ty miving + i ‘ 4 wy ’ i " ‘ i}y- 
Doctor, passing & stonecutters yard: Printed and embroidered hemastitehed, 12'4c each, re ars: ; 
ere r ‘ this number of plece , ’ ' | ‘ t ‘ t. 
“Good morning, Mr, Joaes. Hard at work, I see Embroidered and hemstched, ll 9c each, 7 ; J eros ! 
I suppose vou finisi Da ‘ . te In Men's Handkerchie/s : he sounds, and the fingers ased to the ane a “Mie & wat : es 
bp es finish your gravestones as far as ‘In Menu’s three-quarter, hemstitched, '¢ and 4-lach tice with the Gulae. It will be ea . : ‘ . ’ 
Memory of’’ and then walt for sume one to die, eh?"? hems, plain or printed, $1.% a dozen : rained 
‘ yi rée t rhe t i 
Stonecutter: ‘*‘Why, yes; aniess somebody's sick A special imeat ses of Men's three-quarter han eae ' fr, anys rtu at ma 
9 heustitehes I kerenl ecarce ood he (suid reise 
and you're do toring ‘em; then I keep right on, ’’ * rt tye pirg ie “9 els; very A e g0u . :; + ’ we ‘pea 7 . 
=! . ose who cannot spend vear en 
. . Dozeus of other sorts, luciuding French Novelties . , “ 
, i . 
“Mr. Scrapem,’’ said the hostess to an am to The. FITHER PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF <rUD ‘ i oie esheets Botella 
amateur violinist at an evening gathering ‘you So e, ve ouly heard the firet note of the Handker- tune—say ‘*The Sweet Bye a a ‘ ftw , Titi are 
chie 
play the violin, do you not?’ **Yes, atter a fashion lie many who would like to be able 
you know,’’ was the modest rep How nice!’ JOHN WANAMAKER. we commend The G& e me Bel 
murmured half the yMpany. ‘id you bring eiad dnaioar « ipa 


Vat'd 








your violin with 3 7 ioe, i not.’’ “How ) 2 Dyke's Bowed ras hes stake. fvl heard Christma 4 ¢ y 
nice Murmured the other balf of the company iu Aye ’ on 8 2 bes fue tate tha f tn . , 
fervent unison. a haly smith Wty. Co. Vala iis. . 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The prevalence of Directoire styles is 
likely to bave agreat influence on mantion, 
for as long asthe wealler permits the wear 
ing of redingote costumes out of doors man- 
tles will be dispensed with, or left to the 
middle-aged and elderly, for whom very 
low new a#lyles are invented, 

There istheretore nothing very novel in 
the velementsa for the demi-eaison; the 
large, loose mantis, that enverope the 
figure and serve equally to hide its ele 
gance or its want of grace, will be uned 
only as Wrave and travelling cloaks; indeed 


many ladies are already cu ting off the 
long, straight sieeves « litiie below the 
waist and turning them uoder as rolled 


BiGeVi kB oF elmo they remodel them as long 
hauging s:eeves detached trom the inantle, 
and wily « large Opening in trout. 

A tavorite «#tyle of vetement tor dem? 
maison wear wilh costumes in other than 
L.rectolre styles ia the triple pelerine nade 
of the dress material. Cloth is the fabric 


best suited lor these pelorines, and the 


Capes, (bree or molmettiines even four in 


number, are cut out at the ogee i saw 
Loelh seme pin, 

lf the 
kind «of 


With a mwalin piplog or 


inaterial js not suitable for this 
Lrealinent, cack 


teins tage. 
Is Qoulshed with a ruche or 


Capo is bordered 
The neck 
turn-down col. 
lar, snd the pelerios istast ned at the neck 


With ritbboo iris, 


Liithe hooded vetement4 are also popu- 
lar, he shape of Lhe wiaal @ iafol © om para- 
tively IL ie conswequen ; Ile Gloyance lles 
In the hood, w Varios 1 Shape, but ds 
alWays (ined Wik milk and eoymuetlishly 


Hoisied 1 


Visites are made of volvet and of brocne 


woolen faones, wilh punted ends in front, 
and turned under sliooves; the back Iashort 
In the Contre, bul falls in polouts, alinort as 
long a8 (he mantiilaenos, on each alde; the 
trimmings consist of bands of feather or 
fur, sOmMellues Comblaed Wilh pastomen- 
lerie drop ringer, 

The 
of sullicient variety lo eusure its vital ty lor 
and a8 it is ©x 

rich 
detuands the very bert 


redingole style of costume adinits 


fone Lilie lo Cormne, 


tremely well suited to and rather 
heavy fabrics, aud 
Cilandaty leon (he part obthe dressmaker, 
its prorprus arity 


lsiikely lo be enmaduritiygs it 


is nol wdapled for cheap tomterials, and is 
hot thereiore likely lo be Vulparizod very 
quickiy. 

A good model for an ordinary walking 
costume bas a plain skirt of ashegray faille, 
The redingote is of woolen material in the 
sHoie Color With shot red and gray stripes 
It is Open in front to the chest, and then 
buttoned down the 


front nearly to the 


knees; the corsage shows a piastron oO} 
fai.ie, and is finished off with covers and # 
turned-down collar of tue same, 

The easily tung coat sleeves have deep 
a row ol 


plain fuille, with 


buttons on the Oouleide Tue wide sash is 


pare neuls of 


of shot gray and red surah, and is tied on 
the left side, the long enuds are drawn inh 
neariy 


usta 


Kray aud red beaded cups, and fall 
to the odye of the redingole, Which ds) 
eKirL 

' 


dress is ii aw quiet lady like aly .e, 


trifle souorler than the Phe whole 


and eould 
be easily carried ulin Oluer colors ava 
lbniwler ais 

mluine the 


In abpother « redingote is 


fastened diagonally trou toe right shou 

der to the jet hip Under a drapery, or rey 

ers of the Utidershil sleria whic! in 
Almost tiVaFiabiy illic joain or shot 
milk. 

Where the reding pens 1 the eft 
Bide tlhe skirl is hel, pica Ulthe front 
ls pial, and t6@ bach lu Wide feats, lu 
many models the reditwote te lastened on 


the hips by w metal Ciasp, and #« second 


Clasp joins the front and bacn over the 
panel half-way down. 

A tolded sash crosses the front frou the 
and fails in Knotted ends on 


The 


some models ti ey are ¢ {the 


upper clap, 


‘ 


the right side, sleeves are of @ tier 


Inaterial; in 


woolen labri s of the redithwotle, th ollers 


hey are Ol silk, ploated on the oulside cl 


the arm, and onished off with a b 


Mm Cliy 


Waist-band matching the redingote, 


A i er tollette, with #« redingole 
iMate iieore in the aiyle ol the riding cos 
tulles ww Vv the iadies in the reign of 
Louis NIN am the wide pleated trblier 
of white *& ‘ ! inted on a white silk 
foundatiot & Waistcoat wiih . x 
taj a ' e | hols “ le Ball) riehiy 
eu roldere “ » 

| t Role ‘ J Gu 
the way dow ¢ 4 t 
“ ery priests al 4 cree 
ve t i = . 

1 = ea w 


THE SATURDAY 


are made also with redingotes, but more 
fanciful styles, or else such as more closely 
resemble the dresses of the First Empire, 
are adopted for these, one charming dress 
basa plain full skirt of white spotted foul- 
ard, and tunic and corsage of soft thin silk 
in the pale shade of green now fashiona- 
ble. 

The tunie is an over-skirt open on the 
right to show the white under skirt, with 
a plain front mounted on the waist with a 
lew scanty gathers, a litie more fullness 
on the leit side, and the back slightly 
draped, The side of the tablier, where it 
opeus, and the edge are richly embroidered 
with green silk and gold and also silver 
Lbreed, 

Tne tull bodice opens over an embrolid- 
ered plastron, which also opens in « point 
over folds of white gauze, and is open with 
an embroiijered turned-down collar. A 
corselet band of green surab startafrom the 
#id6 seamns and crossed in front, the left 
side ending on the rignt above the white 
+kirt in @ rosette, The sleeves are rather 
full, with embroidered epaulets and waist- 
bands, 

This forms an elegant dinner toilette, and 
a Couspanion to it is of silver gray sici- 
jienne; the plain skirt is bordered in front 
with # pinked out ruche and draped with 
lace. The redingote bas short open 
fronts; but long coat-tails atthe sides and 
back; the under-bodice is draped with lace 
and Mnished off with a wide folded band 
f sicllionne, The large revers and the 
bands terminating the three-quarter length 
sl eves, are embroidered with silver, 

Flower foulards are much used by young 
ladies for sitnple dinner dresses, A pretty 
and quaint toilette is of white foulard witb 
sprays. The tull skirt is 
mounted with # band of gauging andslight 
y draped at the back,and finished off round 
the edge with # pulling, put on with a 
pleated heading. 

The full bodice is gauged at the neck 
and waist, the wide corselet sash of white 
motre ribvons crosses in front, and falis in 


ecru 


Potmmpadour 


P hong loops and ends on the rightside, The 


pufled elbow sleeves are finished off with 
bands and bows of moire ribbon, and the 
of the same is fastened at the back 
with a large bow without ends 

These wide ribbon collar bands, tied in a 
big bow without ends at the back, are be- 
coming a fashionable accompaniimentto the 
Directoire sashes, with bands and 


collar 


wide 





bows on the sleeves t> correspond. 

Travelling costn:nes are chiefly made in 
siades of beige, gray, and brown in very 
plain styles; many have pleated skirts and 
well-titting redingotes, and are worn with- 
out jackets; the fronts are fastened with 
two large buttons, showing the waistcoat 
above and beneath, and are ornamented 
with revers, 

Jackets are trimmed 
braid, tabs, and 


with branden- 


burgh, pleated basques, 
and some have pleated epaulets to match, 
with and 
pleated coat-tails at the back, are also much 
leather belts fastened with 
netal buckles, and ornamented with metal 
designa 

Embroidery of various kinds and fine 
braiding are likely to be extremely ftash- 


He ne A CONSOGUEHCE otihe prey alenes 


Bodices, pleated basques 


worn, with 


DotA 
of Directoire styles, ‘The tablier, if plain, 
which is the mode generally adopted, is 
notonly of rich material, but embroidered 
namore or less elaborate manner, 
lt of cloth @ light color is chosen, and a 
over itfrom 
the foot to the weist, with biack, gold, or 
braid, or with braid in a 
rather darker color than the ground, but 
responding with the redingote, 


handsome design is worked al! 


silver or steel 





Odds and Enda, 


FANCY WORK FOR INVALIDS, 


Many readers of Tuk Post who are con- 








lined for @ titne to their rooms tind it dith- 
it to choose fancy work which is @asy to 
fo while they are lying down, perhaps in 
a darkened roo n,fand yet which will look 
weil when couipleted, 

Those ladies whose laste and capabilities 
render them fond of cross-stitch, need nev- 
r lack @mployment. With many this 
work is popular for children’s dresses and 
flowers or figures 
; in many colors of cotton. 
Phe work is Known as Broderie Russe, and 
h, patterns for it can be bought. 


e 


Aprons Landscapes, 


4y be worked 


HS SU 


Hlolbeon work shoyid be so managed that 


Loe patterns is as regular on the reverse as 


the right side of the work; linen Is t 


rect material to use as a foundation A 
1? t tiney wever, be obla ned \ 
, x Holbein stit nh cross-st 
a. ‘ 
: 
s 4 . 
4 V ASU Of < a 4 pl - 
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mon, and look especially well on cream- 
colored toundation, 

Cross and Holbein stitches are efiective 
when judiciously mingled, and are suita- 
ble tor the decoration of many articles, 
ainmongst which might be mentioned mats, 
toilet sets, brush and comb and nightdress 
sachets, washstand ‘backs, towels, bed 
spreads, pillowshams, quilts, blinds and 
chairbacks, 

Among smaller articles might be sug- 
gested trimmings for baskets, brackets and 
bookcovers, Siips for dinner-table or side- 
board, and bags for balls of wool. 

Feit work is too well known to need re- 
commendation, In pertorated cardboard, 
too, inany Cheap, pretty trifies can be easily 
made The coarse miver sheets are usetul 
for Nower-pot covers, wall pockets, or spill 
Casen, 

A piece of perforated card stuck upon the 
top ot the !id of a box, and afterwards or- 
namented with «# “transler’’ turns @ com- 
mooplace receptable into a very ornamen- 
tal one. The card must be fine for this 
purpose, or the transier will slip too much 
turough the holes, 

Two sheets of cardboard (perforated) cut 
exacily the same size and worked, will 
mak & pretty case for gloves or bandker- 
chiefs, aceccording to #iz9 and shape, The 
cards should be laced down the backs with 
colored ribbons and fastened bows of the 
QRALLLO, 

A net bag with sachet powder or laven- 
der sewn in it, may be folded in cardboard, 
and tied up with ribbons in @ similar way, 
ouly there suould be no bows which will 
cole untied, These sachets may be made 
the shape of a cracker or bolster by rolling 
the card round them; also thin silk may 
replace the net around the scent. This 
siik must be vivid in color, or it will not 
show through the holes, 

Patchwork is Interesting to invalids, By 
this | do not mean 8quares and cubes sewn 
together merely a8 contrasts may suggest 
themselves to the worker, but quilts and 
bedspreads which are in their way quite 
works of art. 

The centre is a large shield or diamond 
(padded or embroidered probably) of 
soipe conspicuous color, while all around 
are arranged rows ot caretully shaded and 
selected colors, each row being different to 
the other in color size and material. A 
handsome geometrical border shonid be 
sewh around, 

Scrapbook making scarcely needs men- 
tion 43 40 a@imUusenent;upon a bed-table 
the work basket, holland, etc., may be ar- 
ranged,and afterwards 4 selection of scraps, 
piclures, paste, sicssors, 6tc., Can take their 
prace, 

Those who do not care to make holland 
books, should choose old well bound cata- 
logues Which make splendid scrap-books 
for children, All the letterpress should 
he covered by the pictures, and any on the 
covers concealed by colored scraps, 

Pose Who are invalided always prefer a 
Kreater nuimber of these cheap, homely 
books lo 4 less number of expensive ones, 
wi probably contain fewer pictures and 
which must be treated with more care, In- 
anecdotes and short illustrated 
Bi ppluigs, With advantage be mixed 
w th the pictures, especially if they can be 
chosen 80 a8 tO Suit the taste of the future 
the book. Never cut off the 
superscription of auy woodcut; it adds so 
much to the interest of the scrapbook, 


leresting 


nay 


receiver ol 


These are only a few of the easiest kind 
of work which invalids can do. So much 
depends'not only on the health, but upon 
the skill of the individual, Paper-Hower 
rug knitting, beadwork, and 
crewels can also be done by some, In al- 
mostall fancy work a waste baskst stand- 
ing by will be found the greatest comfort, 
especially in scrap making. 


making, 


It is hoped that these suggestions will be 
useful to otuerinvalids besides those whose 
queries were answered in the recent issues 
of this paper. 

SS ae anne 

Tuer FaMity RELATIONS,—According 
to the Talmud, if your wite is of small sta- 
ture, bow down to herand hear uer word 





} fous that 


| in reference to domestic as well as worldly 
| affairs, 


The busband should ever be anx- 
proper respect be faid to his 
wife, because the house 1s blessed only for 
her sake. Honor your wife and you will 
be blessed with riches, (00d and bad luck, 
pleasure and grief, joy and sorrow, are in 


t hands of the wife, 
Who takes unto hipnoself a wife, brings 
luck to the house, or a yawning gulf, Who 
8 wil ita wile Knows no pleasure, no 
a8, no blessing Who has to thank so 
t S wile will not only treat her 
v the sl @yard and respect, but 
ske her posit n the house fuliy equal 


of cour esy, he 


duction into England, 


Ss0Ui5 Were beVver work, 





Confidential Correspondents. 








GRAHAM.—You will find active bodily 
exercise the best cure for - 
Avoid paying attention to 
afterall, are but imaginary. 


MARIAN.—We do not believe that any 
man will ever foretell the end of the worid, In every 
age there have been clergymen, and o.bers, who have 
proved to the satisfaction of many tiat the last hour 
was at hand, 


G. M. N.—The idea of lighting with gas 
is as old asthe latter part of the seventeenth cent- 
ury. Gas was prepared from a certain clase of coal 
as early as the year 1691, but 
made of it. 
until gas 
i792. 


W ORRIER,.— You will never gain flesh or 
ve strong a* long as you give way to brain worry. It 
is not hard work but worry that is responsible for 
half the cases of breakdown, It is those who do not 
allow tuelr work or pleasure to disturb their equa- 
nimity whoare the successful men of all occupa- 
tious. 


your ‘‘*nervousness. 
your sensations, which, 


no practical use was 
Experiments were continued to be made 
lighting was practically invented tn 


ABINGDON.—The word “brach” in the 
lines, ‘‘And manya brach aud many a hound attend 
Liewellyn’s horn,’’ meant originally a temat 
bound, and afterwards auy dog of ellber sex that 
pursued it6 prey by the scent. In the former sense it 
was, lo use Lhe quaint expreésiod of am oid writer on 
the subject, ‘‘a mannerly pame *’ 


SANITAS.—It is by no means necessary 
for an engagement ring to have only one 
norare you confined to any 
though dliamouds are the 
phires, pearis, rubles, aud 
not emeralds, as 
is frequently 


stone in it, 
particular stone, al- 
Kreatest lavoriles, Sap- 
turquolses are used, but 
hey signify *‘torsaken,.’? Thering 
without stuues at all, or If 


are any they are deeply set, 60 thatil 


there 
need not be 
taken off the tinger for washing, et 


J¥SSIE.—AIi flirting is bed, and we 
should very strongly aoubt the love of # man who, 
while engaged to one girl, flirted withanother eitier 
in her presence or outof it. Are you sure that you 


have never been to blame in the same respec We 


are afraid, from the tone of your letter, that the 
love le not very strong on either side: and we should 
advise youto think well before taking the final! 


step that will blud you to the 
worse, 


CHaDD.—"'In reading Keats, I find in bis 
sonnet ou Woman, ‘To be thy defender I hotly buru 
—to be aCalido e.’ Whoor what is a Calidore’’? 
Calidore was aknightofthe Round ‘Tabie of King 
Arthur, and celebrated tor bis prowess and bravery 
in defence of the ladies, The name is Greek (beauti- 
fully gifted,) a pretty name too. Sir Calidure is also 
introduced tu Spenser's Faery Queen, where, typical 
is supposed to be intended 
Philip Sidney, Spenser's friend, 


mau lvur betler or 


for Sir 


L. B. B.—Orange biossoms are worn as 
indicating purity, and a sweet savor of chaste good- 
ness, hence they are emblematical of the virgin and 
the bride, Wecannot ting the date of their intro- 
The crauge was iotroduced 
Into Europe in 137 from Cutna, by the Portuguese, 
Itis sald that the originri tree is sill preserved at 
Lisbon, We sbould imagine that real orange bivs- 
and that tbe present orange 
wreath is comparatively modern —as modern 4s the 
linportation of Frenchartilicial flowers, 


WiLp Rosk.—Ninon de L’Enclos (pro- 
nonnced Lan’kios) was a French woman who 
“thought like Epicurus and lived iike Lais.’’ She 
would never marry, bul was the patroness of Moilere 
and Fontenclie. Some genuine letters of her writing 
—bul there ts little in them—are found tn the works 
of a loose thinker, and deistical fellow, St. keyvre- 
mond, She is said to have preserved ber beauly by 
the use of cosmetics. Dyeltug makes the hair die, 
and patoting kills, as it did the beautiful Miss G-un- 
ning, at the age of thirty, liowever, Ninon dld live 
tili agwreal age, aud at 
beaulitul, 


hear eiguty was still very 


* Sik : o 
Born 1615; dled i706, 


FiIRsST.—Tne science known as astrology 
fouud universal belief among all the nations of anti- 
quity with the excepllon of the Greek, and also pre- 
Valied among all nations tue’ Middle 


throughout 


Axes. tis based upon the Upposition that tlhe 
Stars are (be instruments by which the Creator regu- 
lates Lhe course of eyeutsin this world. There are 
persons who still belleve in this sclence, aud profess 


le be able Lo foretell a person's lulure by the aspect 
of the heavens al tie tinge of Lis birth; and, as they 
epeak Of generalities and pred & mullitude of 
Dussibilities, Lis Quly feasibie that one of them may 
come lo pass, bul they cannot 
tipua, 


lun any way be relle 
We trust that neither uner auy other of 
our readers will play with such edge-tools as Lhe pro- 


phecies of these svolthsayers, 


FRIEND.—The wane of warried 
a great 
common as (ie Jealous feeling woman have that when 
tuelr youlbtul charms are perishing, their husband's 
love perishes too, This le false, and tuolish, Let us 
honor married meno for thelr constant love. We 
kuowW Many lo Whow the wife owes mout 


love 18 


commou deal loo common—but not 


» postition, 
coufort, Clothes, house, life itself; who work al uome 
and abroad; whose taste lias built the house, or tiled 
the drawing-room for careless wives—queer old drag- 
ons, who bally the poor husbaud, and treat him, not 
a5 Sarah treated-Avratiam, ‘‘calitog him lord,’* but 
as a fatuous old party, who ts rather @ nuisance than 
Otherwise. feeling of 
ber busband’s coldness; it re-acts on ber, and make 

her eold. Let her flog away 
boldly and well, 
love. 


Your frieud should check ber 


Suspicion, act 
Love can be purchased 


ualutally, 
only by 


Spy.—The long story which you send of 
your love-troubles—your eearchings of , 
your struggles (vo take (he Course dictated by your 
better nature, your fallure lo Lake that course, and, 
finally, the sadending of the one to whom you 
esveu your beart—is moet patheti 


conscience 


had 
» aud, assuming it 





to be exas y as you represent, 1Lis perhaps vatural 

that you should suffer ae y S4aV¥ VO i Surely, 

however, you have cunsoiation !p tee x that, after 

all, such an unequal unlor ever ave rugbt 

real happiness, and ail ’ 4 w hat 

1 had aspired bas been ba f whe - 

pr 4 ave pro . 

tt x “ 

» 
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